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PH. day is bbke (CWidponidie; be one; 

Hag of my garb lec me now alone: 
Night-mare my Soul nomore z Go take: thy Aight” 
VVhero Traitors* Ghoſts keepan crernalnight; . 
Flee ro mount Caucaſus, and bearxchy pare '' 1 // 
'Vyich the black fowl that rears rogsrberis heart 


Gree bold Sacriledg : Gofetch the groans 


Of defunct Tyrants, "wich them croke thy Tones ; 
| A 3 | Gs 


| 5 4 «hs 
Goſee Alefo with her farming whip, 
Howſhe firks No! Sho ng makes old Bradshawskip * 
Brake thy fel arlYys yyreahon ſhalt, no ore | lth 
11 Sean ich the bloodand gore - 

Pr 1h" tivediess now will chiſe>' SL 
The merrieſt of the nine to be my Muſe: 
Bnd come what will, Llerterit bble once again 5 J 
[The brutiſh Sword bath eee the nobler Vein 
Of racy Poetry. Our ſmall-drink-times 
MuR be contented, and take up with Rhimes. 
They ibrey e-pes Frot\a'p5or Levites pack, 
White Living ahd\Aſfefthents drigk no! Sack. , 

The SubjeRAvill excrſcithe Verſe (ihrrow ) 

The a he S _- alchovgh the cruſt be doveh, 
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] He who ghd ſuſie: in Cage 
My Kings and Countries Ruincs by the rage 
Of a abat ous Rout; who weeping ſaw 
Three goodly Kinedvihs ( drunk with fury ) draw 


And theath ther Swords ( like three ped bro- | 
In one anothers fadegs,ripping their Mothers {chers) þ 


Belly, and tearing-out her bleeding hearr:s 

Tyen jealous thar: 'theix Father fain would part 

Their tlovdy:fray, and let them fght,no-moiwey 
ell foul on Him, and flew him ac hisdore.. 

F that have only dard to whiſper Verſes, 4 

Ang drop a tear ( by. ſtealth } on loyal Hear ſ: SH: . fig 4 
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That enraged at the times and Rump, 

| Had onaw'd my Goaſe-quill to the yery Rim 

And Auns char ir! the Fire , no. more to Write, 
Bur to fit down poor Britains Heraclite, 

Now fine” thetriuimphs of the'Men'of War , 

Tne Gloriois Rayes of che bright Northern Scar, 
Created for the nonce by Heaven'to'bring © - | 
The wiſe meri of chree Nations to their ing : : 
MoNCK t the great Moxch i that ſyllable Outs 
Plaktagintt's btightName or Conſtantimt's, [ines 
Twas at his Riſins ing that Oar day vegun,, Es 
B2 he che: Mirning ſtar to CH ARLeS our Sn, 
He: took Rebellion rampant, by th cliroat, . 

And made'the'Canting o Qucker eliange”) bisNorte ; * 
His hand it yyas char yyrace,, ( vye fayy no mare J 
Exit Tyrant over Lewberts on 


Like to ſolnde ſabtte Lighening, "Y is Wide 

Diſſolved i their Scabbards"? Rebels Swords.” 

He vvith ſuatels the Sobe#argy; 5hill hath Eng” 

Tadreſs the weapons NASA re the wound. -.. . 
George, ahd his Boycs{'s Spiric do, cheytayY . 
Only by ms, ſcate otir' Faes away. 
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9 wk Ld [7 ARE was nd ſooner laid, 
Before thar7Jojs Fancral Painp was paid), 
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| Nor ſhall a-penny ere be paid forme;.. .- 

| Let fools that cuſted his true weurners be, ) 

| Richard che Fourth, juſt pcepivg our of Squire, 

| No fault {ſo much, as th'old one was his Sire; 

| - Fpr men, belicv'd, though all went in his Names 

Hee'd be bur Tenant ti)l the Landlord came + 
When on 8.ſudden ( all amaz*d ): we found 
Theſcyen years Babe/rrumbled tothe ground'3). 
And he poor heart, (chanks torhis cunning.Kin ) 
Ws ſoon ir. Querpo, honeſt Dick ager;; 111 is 
E xit Proteffor —Whar comesnex! .?.Ltrow, . 

Let the State- Huntſmen beat again,—So ho, 

Cries Lambert, Maſter of the Hounds, Here fits | 
That lufty Puſs, The Gard Old Canſe,—whoſe wits 
Shew*d Oliver { uchdparc 3. That, that (cries Vane) 
Lets puther up, and un her onceagains | 
She'l lead our, Dogs and. Fallowersup and down, 
Whilk we watch Families, and.cake the Grown; 
Enter th* old Members z. *:was the Monch of ay 
TheteMagears in the Kivrep, þ<g2n to-play & 2}: | 
rolling ordAnglexyGhoughibe Runk)yer chovghr 
They would make. bai:s,, by which /Fiſh-cmiwher- be 
And ſo jt prov*d, they ſoon by taxes made ( cavghs 
More money than-the Holand Filhing Trade, 
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NS" broke in E Oppts Plagues ( all ina; FX ol 


And one. more worſe than theirs, «== We moſt 


not pray - To 


hs x = 
To be ddifverts; - >.» Theirſcab*d dtks were free 
To fcracch where it did itch ; ---So might not wee 
That Meteor Cromwel, chough he ſcarfd, oavelight : : 
Bur we were now cover%d With horrid nights 
Our Magiftracy was ( like ſoſes Roc) _ 
Turn*d to a Serpent by theangry God, _ .. 
Poor Citizens, when Trading would not, do, . ;_. 
Made brick without ftraw, and were Pt; 
Struck with the botch of Taxes and Exciſe -7 
Servants (.our very daft.) were turn*d co Licez 
Ic was but turning Souldiers, and they need | "7 
Not woik atall, b 1t on their Maſters feed... = 
Strange Catterpillars eat our pleaſant things:.: hired 
And Frogs croake in the Cham: ers of Ak Lu 
Black bloody yeines did in the -Rmp prevail, ©, 
Like the Philiflins Emrods inthe Tayle,,,.. :... 27 
Lightning, Hail, Fire, and Thunder Egypt bad, 
And England Guns, Shots Pow:'c! (chats ax bad, + 
And that S: a<Monſter Lawſon (if withſtood; wb 
Threatned to turn our Riyers1nco. Blood.” ,, . [ Fell. 
And( Plague of all theſePlagucs) all chele Þ Plagues 
Not on an Egypt, bur our trad, 
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g Ick( as her heaee can hold ) the Natiots lies, 

Filling each corner with ner hideous cries $ 
Somerimes Rage ( !jke a burning Feyer ) heats, 
Anon Deſpair brings cold and clammy [weats 5 


She 


© 


| IO 
She cannot ſleep : or if ſhe doth ſhe dreams _. 
Of Rapes , Tmefcs, Burnings, Blood , and direful 
Tofſes from fide to fide, then by and by. { cheams; 
Her feet are laid there where the head did lie : 
None cath come to her but bold Empericks, 
Who never meanc to Cure htr but cry tricks - 
boſe yery De&ors who (hould give hexeaſe, 
od help the Patient, was her worlt diſeaſe. 
Th*rtalian Meuntebank Vane tells her ſure 
* Jeſuirs Powder Will effe& the Cure, 
If grief but niakes her (well, Martin and News! 
Conclude i: isa ſpice of the Kings-Evil. 
Bleed her 8e2in, ariothir cries ; -<-And Scot | 
Saith he eould cure her, if*rwas«-<you know what * 
But giddy H arringtos a whimſey found, 
Tomake her head, Itke to his brains, run round. 
Her od, and wiſe Phyficians, who before 
Had will nigh curd her, cathe again toch,dore, 

t were kept out, which made her cry the more, 
Help, help , dear Children, Oh 1 ſome pity take 
On her yvho bore you ! help for mercy ſake ! 
Ohrheart 1 Oh head1 'Oh back! Oh bones1 I feel -- 
Theyfve poyſon®d me'vvith giving too much ſteel. 
Oh give. me thatfor which I lone and cry 1 
Sorgeching that's Soverargn, or elſe I dye, 
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Ik Ind Chelbing heard: —And like ſo.ne fon that. 
Upon the Bink, Rraight jump*d into the flood, 
Fliygs out iis armes & Arikes ſome ſtrokes ro (ſwim 
Booth ventor'd 'firft, and Hiddleron, with kimz. 
Stout CMackworth, Eperton, and chouſatics mares, 
Threw chemiſelyves in, and ſefe che fafer ſhore; | 
Maſſey (chat famous Dive) and bold Brow - 
Forfook his Wharf, =«. reſolying allto drown, © 
©: (ave a finking Kingdom-:--Bur Oſadl-om 
Feat ng to Joſe her prey ;the Seagrew mad, $ 
Rais'd all her bjllows, and reſoly'd | ner wayes, 
Should quickly be the bold A-{venwurers graves, 2 
Our Marches Lambert, like an Fattern Wirid, 1 
And with himall the ciohry watersjoyn'd, Cs 
The Loyal Swimmers bore up beads and vieeliey 
yeorning to think of Life or Intereſts; p 
They ply 'd their Arms and Thighs, buralli nya 
F be wrions main bearrheni co ſhore again: 
. | Ar whichthe floating lihnd (looking bark, 
| Spying her loyal Lovers goneto wrack) 
Shriekt lowder than b: fore: -.-and thusthe cries; 
& Can you be angry hexvens, and frowning skies, 
| « Thuscountenarce rebellious Mutineers, / : 
va < Who,if they dur(t;, world. be about your: ears 
© Thar I ſhould fink, with Juſtice may accord, | 
* Who let my Pilo; bethrown over-boardy 
Y, 2; "2112 38. 
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« Yet'r was not I ( yerighteous Heavens do know ) 

« The Soldiers in me needs would have it ſo: 

| 4 And thoſe who conjured up theſe ſtorms theme 

ſelves, { Shelyes 

| © And firſt engag* me *monglt theſe Recks and 

> Quilty of all. my wo, have ra1$*d chis weather, 

" Fearing ro cometo Land, and chufing rather 

«Ta fink me wich chemſelves; -. 0 ceaſe ro frown 

&Inreas' juſt Heayens}) behold 1 my ſelf I drown: 
« Let not theſe proud waves do*t; Prevent my 
« And ler chcm fall cogecher by the ears, { fears, 
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EJs keard, aig Arnck che ;nſulting oarmy mad 
D:unk wich their Cherhire Triumphs; firuight 
they had 

N-w Lights appear'd, and new Reſolves ce rake; 

A Single Perſon once again, co makes 

Who thall be h: > Oh 1 Lambert, without wb; 

The ficteſt D: vil ro be Be/aebub. 

He, the ficrcc Fiend, caſt ouc o*th Ho iſe before; 

Return'd, and threw the Houſe now our of door 

| A Legion: then he rais*d of Armed Sprights, 

| ; Eives, Gobiins, Fairecs; Quakers, 3nd new lights, 

To be his unde) D:vils, wiincte reſt 

He Sotl:and Body ( Church and State ) poll at 

Who tho. they fil%d all countries, rownsz and rogms 


Fer # like that Ficnd that did frequ.n: the Tombs ) 
Churches 


Ms » 
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Churches, and Sacred Grounds they haunted moft, - 
No Chappel was at eaſe from ſome ſuc} Ghoſt, 
The Prieſt ordain*d toexerciſe thoſe Elves, 
Were voted D:yils, and caft ovi chemſclyes 
Bible, or Alchorar,, 5I!'s one to them, 
Religion ſerves but tor a ſtraragem 

The holy C harms theſe Addets did not heed, 

Churches themſelves did SanQtizry necd, 
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'T He Churches Pattimony and rich Store, 

| Alas } was ſwallow*%d many years betore s + 
Bishops and Deans we fed upon befores 4 
They were the Ribs and Swrloyns of the Whore & 
Now let her Legs ( the Priefts goto the Pot, | 
(1 hey havethe Pope's eye in them ) ſpare chem nor = 
We have far benefices yet to cat, | 
( Bell, and our Dragox Arwy muſt have. meat z. Y 
Let us,deyour her Limb-meal, great and ſmall, . 
Tythe Calves, Geeſe, Pigs, the Petitoes and all z - 
A vicaridg in, Sippets, though ic be mY, 
Bur ſmall, will ſcrye a ſqueamiſh SeQa'y, 
Though Univerfitics weean*t endure, | 
ThereS no falſe Latine in their lands ( be ſure, ) 
Give @xford co our Horſe, and let the Foot. 

Taks Cambridge for their booty, and fall rooft. .. 
Chrift-C hur ch \\c have(cries Vame;) Diibrow ſwop. 
At Trinity ; Kings is for Berry's chops: 8 _ 


o 


e's 
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Kelſey, tak: Carp Chriſti ; All-Souls, Packers 
Grave Creed,St,Fobns; New C olledge leaveto Hace 
Fleetwood cries, weep:ng Mead: (hall be mine,(kerg 

Her tears Ile drink infiead of Muſcadipe : 
. The ſmaller H4//; and Houſes ſcarce are dig 
' Enough to make one diſh for Hafjillrig ; | 
We mult be ſure to ſtop his.mouch chough wide, 
Elſe all our fat will be ch fire (chey cry'd:) 
And when we have done theſe, Wer notbe-quies, — 
' Lordſhips aud Landlords Rents ſhall be our dier. 
. Fhustalk'd this jolly crew but (till mine Hoſt 
Lambert reſolves that he willrule the Roſt, 


————— 
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Ur hark MethinksI hear old Boreas blow; (lo? 
What meay the north-winds that chey bluſter 
Mare ſtorms from that black nook? Forbear ( bold 
Le: not Danbar and wor fer be forgot s + [Scot ! ) 
Wha: would you'chaffer way for oneCharls more? 
The Price of Kings is fiPa, give the Trade o'ce. 

And is the price of KingsandKingdomes coo, 
Of Luns,live3,oachs,ſouls;2romn fo low with you 8 
Perfidiovs Hypocrites 1 Monſters of men!” 

(Ories the g50d Monk) woi raiterheirprice agen. 
Heay:nfaid Amer, and breath*d upon that Spaik ; 
That Spark (oceſerv'd alive ifch cold and dark) ' 
Fit kindle# an enflamdthzBricith Ufle, 
And.zurn* . i: all roBonfires t0n'2 while © — 
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THe and-his feel wg ſo ſmall, . no dotibt, 

1 Proud Lambert thought to trend or piſs them out, - 
1 Bur George was wary ; ;- -His cauſe did require 

7 A Pillarof a Cloud as well as Fire : 

; *T was not his ſafelt courſe to flame, bur ſmoak 3 

7 His enemies he will nor burp bucchoak ; 

| Smallfires muſt pot blaze our, left by their light 

\ They ſhew their weakneſs, and their foes inyices 

$ Bur Furnaces the ftouteſt Metals melt, 

1 (And fodid he)ty fire notſeen, but felt ; 

! Dark-lantron Language, and his peep by »playy 

8 »iL-E-Wiſpt Lambert*s newLights outo'th way. 

1 George& his boyes,thoſe chouſandsfO firange thing} 
3 Of Smpes and woodcocks took by Lowbelling. 

* Hisfew Scotch-Coal kindled with Engliſh Fire 

Made Lambertsegrcat Newcaſtle hea Þs expire. 
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Calini(mhoug 2h poor and peeviſh) was content- 
To k:2ep the Peace, and (O rarc!) mortey len'sy 
Bur yet the bleſſing of their Kiyk was miorcy | 
George had tha too, and with this {lender fore. - 
He and his M; rmidonsadvancce- .-Kind Heaven 
Prevartd a Fro to make their March more-evey 1; 
Eaſy and {afe; ir may be ſaid, That year 
Of ch* High-ways Heayen it ſelt was Overſeer; 
And mide November ground as hard as Mazz 
White as their Innocences ſo was the way: 


4% 
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The Clouds came down in Featherebeds, to greet 
Him and his Army, and to Kkils their fret. 
The frolt and foes voth came and went together » | 


Both thaw*d away, & yaniſh*d God knows whicher. 


V Vhole Councries crowded in go ſee this friend, 
Ready to caft their bodies down co mend 
His Road to Weſtminſter z and ill they ſhout, 
Lzy hold of th* Rump ,and pull the Ifonſter. out : 
A new one, or a whole one ( Good my Lord )] 
And to this cry the Ifland did accord, 

The Ecco of che Irish hollow ground * 

Head Raglan and her language did rebound. 


$74 
rnenron Lambert,and his Spriches are gone 


To ganice a J'S with brother Oberony 
George wade him, and his cut throats of our lives, 
Swxailow their ſwords as Jugglers do. their Knaves. 
And Carter D:/borough cowiſhin vain , 

e now were V Vagoner to Charles his V Vain, 
The Conquer vr 1s now come into th*Sou: th, 

V Vhoſe warm Airis made hot by every mouth 3 \ 
Brcarhing his vvelcom?, an Fnfpire of Scot, | 
Crying -- The whole Ch: :1d ( Sir divide ut mot © 
The Rump vezins roftink ; Alas} ( cry they) 

V Venave rais*d a Devil which w2: cannot lays 
Ilike him nort-- om B-ily is ſo-big 

There' $2 King in*;eryes furious Halrig 's 


Lets 


oy. tu bay an js .._ * 
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Lets bribe Him( they ccy all ) Carvehim a tare 
Of our ftoln Veniion,--- Varlers. forbear, 

In yain you.put.your Lime twigs to his Hands, ; 
George Monck 1s for the King, not for his Eends; 
When faic means would not do, next foul- they try; 
Vote him the City $cavenger, (hey cry ) 

Send him to ſcomrecheir Rreets-<=Well, ter it. bez. | 
Your Rumplhip wants a ſcowring too, (thinks he) 
That foul houſe where your Worſhips many year 


| Have laid your Tail, ſure wants 2 Scavenger : 


I ſmell your Fizzle, chough | irmaks no Crack; 
You*ld mount me on the Cities called Back, o 
In hope the"l caſt her Rider : If I muſt 
Up3n ſome Office in the Tovyn be thruſts: . 

I*ie betheir Sword- bearer,---xnd to their Dagger 
I'le joyn my Syvord z --= Nay( good Rump)de not 
The City feaſts me,and (as ſure as Gun) ( [vvageer, 
I'je mend all Englands Commonse* re I've done. 
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| Nd fo Che did: One mvraing n next his heare 
He goes to Weſtminſter, and play4d his part ;, 
He yampt {heir boots(vvhich Hewſon nEr could' do) 
VVich becter leather , made them o&pright. 99. 
The Reſtor*d Members { ato-like no doubt J, 
Did only gnter that They might go our; - 
They did.no; mean yvithin choſe Walls to ; dyiell, 
Nr did they like their Camping {ſo yell; | 


oy 


Yer 


They gzve Booth, Mafſy, Brown, ſome kinder lots} 


(18) 
Yet Heav'n ſobleſt them, that in thtee weeks ſpace 
They cave both Church and State a better face ; 


The Jaſt years Trajtors, this years Patriots : 
The Churches poor Remainder they made good, 
And waſh's the Nations Hands, ff Royal Blood; 
And that a Parliament (they did deviſe) 
From itsownathes (Phenrx like) might riſe 
| This done, By A# and Deed that might not fail, 
They paſt a Fine, and ſo cut off 1h* Entail, [| 
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Fethe B:llsring theſe Changes now from Bow - 
Down to the Country Candleſticks below 

Ringers, hands.eff; The Bells themſelves will dance 
In memory of their own deliverance. 
Had not George ſhew'd his Metal, and ſaid Nay, 
Each Scary had born the Bell away : ( Crew) 
Down with them all, chey'e Chriſtned. (c: y%y char 
Tye up their Clappers , andih: Parſons coo; 
Turn them to guns, or ſell them to che Darch. 
Nay, hold, ( quoth George) my Maſters thal's too: 
You willnot leap or'e Steeptes thus, I hope ( much, 
I*ie ſave the Bells; but you may take the Rope, 
Thus lay Rel:g10n panting for her life , 
Like I/4ac, bound under the bloody knife x 
George held the falling Weapon, ſay'd the Lambs 
Let Lambert (in the Briars) bethe Raw, = 
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'Þ And ſearch for Pcarls and Jewels inthedeep ; 


| (19) | 
Solay the Royal Virgin (as'tis cold ) 1; 
When brave S. George redeem'd her life,of old; 
Oh that the Knave s. that have conſum*d our Land, 
Had bur permitted Wood enouoh to and © 
To be his Bonfires : —Wee'd burn every ſtemg 
And leave no mote bur Gallow-rrees for them, 


X1V. * 


FArch on, Great Heroe 1. as thou haſt begun, : 
- And crown our Happineſs before thaſtdone, 
We have another CH ARLES to fetch from Spain, 
Be though the GEORGE to bing bim back again > , 
Thenſhalc thou be ( what was deny'd that Knight.) 
Thy Princes, and the Peoples Fayourice, 
There isnodangers of the Winds at all, 
Unleſs cogerher by the Ears rhey fall, 
Who all the honour bave to waft a King < 
And they who gain ir,, while chey work (hall ſing 
MethinksI ſee how thoſe Triumphant Gales, _ 
Proud of che-great. Employment, ſwell che Sails; 


| The joyful Ship ſhalldance, the Sea (hall laugh, 


Andloyal Fiſh; their Maſters's health (hall quaff:.. ; 
See how che Dolphins croud and thruſt their large 
And ſcaly (ſhoulders, to aflift the Barge ; 
Thepeaceful Kingfithers are met together _ 
Abour the D:cks and prop hefie calm \ weather ; : 
Poor Crabs and [obſters are gone down to creepy 


& . # 
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| | (20) ; 
| And when they bave the booty «-< crawl before 
And leave them for his weicome to the Shore, 
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E- thinks I ſee how threns of people ſtand 
K. Scaice patient till che V<fſel cometo Land, 
Reagy to leap in, and ifneed require, | 
With Tears of Joy, to make the waters higher. 
B t what will Loydox do? 1 doubt Old Pauf 
With bowing coh1ts Soveraign will fall : 
The Royal Lvons from the Tower ſhall roar, 
Ard thonzh th:y ſee himnor, yer ſhall adore * 
Tie Condnits willbe taviſh*d and combine 
To curn their yery water into Wine: 
And for the Citizens, Þ only pray 
They may not ovet-joy*d'all die char day 3 
M iy we all live more loyal-and more truic, 
1ogiye to Ceſar and to'God their due, 
W -.*l make his Fathers Tomb with'tearsro ſwim, 
Ani for the Son, well thed otir blood for him : 
E,pland her penicential Song fall rings 
Andrake heed howlhe quarrels withher Kinig, 
' If for our fins---our Prince ſhall bemisled;: 
V Veell bire our nails, rather than ſeratch eur 
IP{IT 2 ( Head | 
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(21) 30 
XVI. 


Ne Engliſh George out-weighs alone(by odds) 
A whole Comimirree vf the heathens Gods ; 
> mp4 but Fzenck, and ( it is all his due ) 
He is our Mercury, Mars, and Neptwne too. 
Afonch ( what. great Xerxes could not) proy'd.the 
That wich a word (hackled the Ozcan; - {man 
He ſhall command Neprizze himſelf to bring 
H's Trident, and preſent it co our King, 
Oh do it then, great Admiral : ».-- Away, 
Let him be hereagainſt S:, George's day; 
That Cherles may vycar his Dieu Er Mon Dro, 
And Thou the Noble Garter*d Hon Sort, 
And yvhen thy Aged Corps (hall yield to Fate, 
God ſave that ſoul that ſay*dour Chaureb & State : 
There chou ghalc, have a glorious Croyyn, { knevv 
Who Crovyn*dft our King and Kingdoms here be« 
Bur vvho $hall find a Pen fir for chy glory ? (loyy. 
Or make Poſtcrity belieye thy $:ory ? 


Vive St, GEORGE, 
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AEAEAPABADAEE 


TRAGEDY 


Mr. C briſlphe Tire. 
[ate Miniſter of the Golpel; 


Aged upon | 


: TOW ERHILL. 


Auguſt. 22. 1654, | 


The Prologue. 


(come, 
JEw from a ſlaughter'd Monarch's Hearſe [ 
Nj A Movurner to'a Martyr'd Prophers Tomb: 
Pardon,great (barles his Ghoſt,my Muſe had ſtood 
Yet three year$ longer, til ſh*nad wept a Flood; ; 
F00 me Mean 2 a Sackifice fot Royal Blood. Os , 
ut 


(23) 

Bir, ſhe muſt go, Heav'a dors by Thunder call 

For her Accendance at LOY E's Funeral : 

Forgive, great Sir,this Sacriledge in me, 

The cench Tcar he muſt have, it 1s his Fee; 
*Tis due co him, and yet *tis ftoln from Thee, 


NES 


The CArgumcnt. 


"Twas When the Racing Dog did rule the Skies, 
And wich his ſcorching Face did tyrannize, 
When cruel Cromwell, Whelp of chat mad Star, 
Buc ſnre more fiery chan this Sire by far, 

Had dry?.1 che Northern Fife, and with his heat 
Puc frozen Scotland in a B'oody ſweat : 
When he had conquer*d, and his furious Train 
Had chas'd the North Bear,and purſyfd©harle: Wain 
Into the Engliſh Ocb ; then *cwas thy fate 
(Sweet LOVE) tobe a preſent from our State, 
A oreater Sacrifice there could nor come, 
Tian a Divine to bleed his welcome hame, 
For He, and Herod think no Diſh ſo good, 
A3 a lohn Baptiſt*s Head, ſervd up in Blood, 


Des Ad. I. 


be The Philiſkins are ſet in their Hizh Courc, 4, 
od | And Love,like Sampſon's ferch*ro make them ſport: 
- | Unto th: Scake the fmiling Priſoner's bro ugh: : 
Not to be cry*d, bur baiced, mol} men chovgh:: 

B 4 Monſters, 


(24 
Monſters, like Men, mult -M him ; andthus 
He fights with Beaſts, like Paul at Epheſur,” 

| Adams, Far, Huntington, with all the Pack 

Or foiting Hounds, were ſer upon his back: 
Pridvaux and Kerble fand and cry, Haloo ; 

*T was a full Cry, and yet it would noc do. 

Oh how be foil'd them! 'Standers by 'did ſwear, 
That he the Judge, and they the Traitors were : 

| Forthere he prov'd(although he ſeem*d a amb) 
yours likea Lion, from Whole _ n he caizie, | 


AQ. I. 


I: is decreed $ nor (hall thy Worth, dear Love, 
Reſiſt their Vaws, nor their Revenge remove, 
Though Pray*rs were: join'd to Pray* is, & rears to 

Ng No Sofinels | in their Rocky Hearts appears : ( (cars, 
Nor Heay'.1 nor Earth 2bate their fury can, 
Bur they will ave the Head, thy Head good Man, 
Sure fome ſhe SeCtary | longed, and in bafle = 
Muſttry how Preſbyterian blood did taſte, 

*Ti5 fic ſhe have the beſt, and therefore thine, 
Thine muſt be broach,'s, bleft Saint ! *.is Drank di- 
No ſooner was the dreadfut S:ntence read, (vine. 
The Priſonet ftraighr bow'd his condemned Head : 
: And by thar' bumble Poſture told then all,” | 
Wo was a Head that did no fcar Pl fall, 
"= ACT, 
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(25) 
ACT. 11L 


And rowT wiſh the fatal Stroke were given $ 
I'm ſure ovr Martyr lopgs to be in Heaven, 
And Heay': to have him there? one moments blow 
Makes him triumphant ; bur here comes his wo, 
His Enemies will grant a Months Suſpence, 
( If be bur for che nonce co keep him thence : } 
] And'that he may tread in his Savjours wa 
| He ſhall be tempted too, his forty days + 
And with ſuch-baits coo, Caſt thy ſelf bur down, 
Fall, and bur worſhip, and your Lif.'s your own. 
Thus cry*d his Enemicsz ohityyas their pr.de, 
To yyound his Body, and his Soul befide. 
One Plotththave more, vytien all their ovyn do bail 
If Devils can'c, Diſciples may prevail. _ 
Lets tempt him by his Fiiends, make Peter cry, 
c Good Maſter, Spare thy ſelf, and do nor die. ' 
One Friend' encreats, a ſecond yveeps, 2 third 
Cries, Your Petition yvants the other yvord : 
Ile vvrite icfor you, ſaithafourth; Your Life, . 
Your Life, Sir, cries a fifch , Piry your Wife, | 
And the'Babein her : Thus this Niamond*s cut 
By Dirmonds only, and to terror put. 
* | Mcthinks[ hear him ſill, you vyound my heart; 
Good Friends, forbear ; for every yyordss a Dart x 
fT1s cruel pitry, thus I do profeſs, 
; YouUelover me more, if you did love me leſs: 
x SIRI 7, Friends 


(26) 
Friends, Children, Wife, Life, all are dear, I know 
| But ali'5coo dear, if 1 ſhouts buy them ſo. 

if © Thus like a-rock that routs the waves, he Rands, 

| And Tape a ſunder, $ M ATL: theic bands, 


AQ. 1V. 


The day 1$ come, the Priſoner longs to gry 
And chides the | n,/:ing Sun for tarrying los 
Which bluthing ſezms to anſwerfrom the Sky, 
Thar it was loch to ſeea Martyr dye. 

Mechinks I heard beheaded Saints above 

Call co each othcr, Sirs, make room for LOVE, 
Who when he carne to wed che fatal Stage, 
(Waichprov? his Glory, and his Enemies rage} 
His Blood ne*r run © 11s heart, Chriſts Blood was 
Reviving it, hisxown wasall co ſpares (thee 
Which rifing in his Cheeks, did ſeem to ſays 

Is this the Blood you thirRfor ? Tas'c,I pray, 
SpeRators in his looks ſuch life did ſee, 

T nat they avpea,?d more like to die than he, 

But oh his Speech ! mechinks I hear it ills 

It ravif}*l Friends; and did. his Enemies kill. 

His keener Words did their (harp Axe exceed; 

That me his head, bur he their heares, to bleed ; ; 
Which he Si wich ſoft Prayer, and ſo 
The L:m » lay down, and took-che Butchers blow £ 
HisS ul makes Heay'a ſhine brighter by a Star, 
And now we.ce ſure theits one Saint Chriſtopher. 
AGEs 
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AQ Ys 


L OV E hies a bleeding, and the World ſhall ſee * 


5» 


* Heav/naCt apart in chisblack Tragedy. 
$4 The Sun no ſooner ſpy*d che head o*ch? floor, - 


But he pul?d in his own, and look? no more. 

The Clouds, whichiſcattered, and in colours were, 
Met altogether, and in black appear? F 22 
LighVnings, which fil?j the Air with blazinglight, 
Did ſerve for Torches at that Niſmal Nights? _ 
In which, and all next day, fr many hours, 

Heavn oroan'd i in thunder, anddid weep'in Showrs. 
Nor do 1 wonder, that God chundered ſo, 

When? Boanerges murdred lay below: MKeeble, 


| The High Courc trembled, Prideanx, Bradfhaw, 


Andall the guilty Rour, look*d pale and feeble. 
Timerous Fenkins, and cold-hearted Drake, 
Hold out, ' you need no baſe Petitions make- 
Your Enemies thus Thunder-ſtruck, no doubr, 
Will be beholding to you ro.go our. | 
Bur if you will recant, now thindring Heaven 
Such approbation to Love's cauſe hath ovens 

1'.e add bur this 3 Your Conſciences perhaps, 

Ere long hall feel far greater Thunder- claps. 


The 


(28) 


2ve Eprlogue. 


fn 


But Ray, my Muſe grows fearful too, and mu 
Beg. that theſe Lines be buried wich thy Duſt ; | 
Shelcer leſs d Lovetheſe yerſe within thy ShroudY 
For nonc bur Hearn dares take thy part aloud. 

' The Aithor bees this, leſt, if ic be known, 

- Whiltt he beyailes thy H H:ad, he loſe his own, 


” 
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UPON 


on ; The much tobe Lamented 827 
p, DEATH 
Ba 
OF THR | 


Reycrend Mr. Vines, 


Ak thou gone too (thou great & gallant mind) - 
And muſt ſuch Sneaks asI be lett behind > 

Ifchus our Horlemen ang. Commanders disy 

Wnat can the Infantry do then bur fl; > 

Oh Divine Y:nes ! cell us, why wouldft chou go, 7 

Unleſs rhou covldit have lefc thy Parts below ? 

If chei's a Merempſucboſis indeed , 

Tell us where we may find thee ac our need ? 

VVho hath thy Memory ? Thy Bain, chy Heart ? 

V Vhom didft thou taverhy Tongue 7{forev'ry part 

Of chee can make a Man. ) Whar if we find 

( As141 not ſwear this Age wor:®. change her mind ) 

Prelacy (though her Lands arc ſold ) revive ? 


Y Oc Independency ( who hopesto thity:, bY 
'® 


% RE 6 (30) 3. "ORE" T 42 
No where ſuirs Trump )- ſhould dare diſpute at 
kg © oo BE; 
Wheie haſt chou left thy Precbyterian ftrengeh, |» 
With which thou gor' the Game in th? Iſle of 
$55 7 gh, be; bY : AE 4 - 
Where che King cry*d that Vines was inthe rieht? 2Z 
When Eſſex dyed (the honour of cur Nation | 
Thou gav'it bim anew life in thy Oration. | 

Bur when great Fairfex to his Face thall yield, 
Whom hat thou Iefc--=to fetch from Naſeby-held 
Th* [mmortal Turf, and dreſs it with a ſtory, 
Thar $þall perperuate his name in glory ? þ 
Whe1's the rich Fancy (man?) To whom (beneath) 
Didft chou thy lofty and high tirain bequeath ? 
Tell us for thy own ſake; tor none bur he 1 
Thar bath chy Wir, can write thy Eicgie. ; 
Till he be 4, ſer this ſuſhce, which, / 
L:aye on thy. Scone $< == Here lies rhe eMimnftry. | 


? 


r 
R. I. 
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[fn efth ibibo ehoehe5 habe 


TO THE 


[MEMO RY 


Mr. ws Whitaker. 


| Powerful in Prayer and Preaching , 


Pious in life, Patient in Siek- 
nels, gc. r -0{ 


Ay, now forbear ; for pity ſake give o'ce 
You that would make the Clergy none , of 

We are made miſerable enough this years ( p00ER 
That we have loſt our Reverend Phiaker y 
L»fs above Deans and Chapters ! had buc he 
Liy'd ftill and preacl''d : Zib4 cakeall (for me.) 
Nay I belicye had facrilegious hands | 
Finge1*d our poor remains of Tithes and L1nds, 
WhiPit heſurviv'd they had butpray'd in vain, 
#hitaker would haye pray'd them back again, 


No where ſuits Trum ')- thould dare diſpute at 
Whetze haſt chou left thy Prezbyterian ftrengeh , 
With . which chou gor',the Game in Iſle of 

Wight, ES. | 


Whereche King cry*d that Vines was in the right ? |Þ 
When Eſſex dyed (the honour of cur Nation) | 
Thou gav'it him anew life in thy Oration. | 
Bur when great Fairfex to þis Face thall yield, 
Whom hatt chou left---to fetch from Naſeby-held 
Th' [mmortal Turf, and dreſs it with a ory, 
Thar $þall perperuate his name in glory ? : 
Whet's the rich Fancy (man?) To whom (beneath) 
Didft chou iby lofty and high ttrain bequeath ? 
Tell us for thy own ſake, tqr none bur he 1 
That hath chy Wir, can write thy Elegie. 

Till he be found, let this ſuffice, which, / . 


L:avc on thy. Scone t--« Here lies the Minktry. 
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TO THE 


MEMO RY 


ns Whitaker. 


Powerful in Prayer and Preaching , 


Pious in life , 
neſs, gc. 


Patient ta Sick- 


Ay, now forbear ; for pity ſake give o'ce 
You thac would make the Clergy none , of 

We are made miſerable enough this year, (poor; 
That we have loſt our Reverend Phiaker zl 
L:ſs above Deans and Chapters ! had bur he 
Liv'd ftill and preact'd : Zib4 cakeall (for me.) 
Nay I belicye had ſacrilegious hands 
Finger'd our poor remains of Tithes and L1nds, 
WhiPit heſurviv'd they had butpray'd in vain, 
# hit aker would haye pray'd them back again, 


| (32) 
As Luth:r did a young 'mans $2ul repeal = | 
Gin to the D:vil under hand and fea); 


A Chariot and a Horſeman we haveloft, 
In whoſe cach fingle Pray'r incamp*d an Hoſt, t 
How have I neard ſhin on ſome ſolemn Day ki 
( When doubtful War could make all Loedor pray) [7 
Mount up to Heavin with armed cries and tears, ; 
And routyns far as York, the Cayaliers | bo | 5 
Have you not ſeen an early riſing Lark bt 
Spring from her Turf, making the Sun her wark, ; 
Shooting her ſ-1f alofc, yet higher, higher, ; | 
Tillthe had ſung .her ſelf into  Hedyens Quire G A 
Thus would heriſe in-Pray*r, and ina crice N 
His ſout be come a Bird of Paradiſe : ( 
And if our faint Devorions Prayers be,, - S 
Whatcan we call his leſs than Extafie 1e ? £ 
on his Preaching: 0 

H 


If with the Almighty he prevailed ſo, : 
Wonder not char he wonders wrought below * 
Fhe Son of Conſolation and of Thunder 

Met bbchin him, in othergarcaſunder. 

He was( like Luke) Phyfitian of both kinds, 
Wrought Cures upon Mens Bodies & their Minds, 
The' fallinigefickneſs of Apofſtacys _. 

Drophie of "Drunkenneſs, Prides Tympany, 

The Meaprim of Opinions, new or old, 

Palſir of Unbelicf, Clagutes cold, 


(33) 
Luft burning Fever; Angers Calentute, 
The Collick in the Conſcience he could cure & iv 
Set the ſoulsroken bones 5 by-boly Art#, 5%? ©, 
He: hath diffoly* che'Stene in many a heart; 
| Herder than that he dy'd.of +-'O come in, 
y) | Yer multirudes whom he hath heai'd of fin, 
| And, thexeby made his D-btors---Pay hinnow 
Some of thofe tears which he 1aid"out for you s 
Intzreſt-rears, I mean ; for Should you all 
| Weep over him both uſe and principal; | 
* Pwould waſhaway the Stone (which covers him) 
And make his Coffin (likean Ark.) ro:fwinit 
Now wipe thine eyes (my Muſe)and ftop thy verſe 
(Thy Ink can only ſerve roblackhis hearſes )* 2 
_ | Y-t (tay) fil drop one Tear, figh one lizh more; 
' Tischis, alchough my Poetry be poor; 
O whac a mighty Prophet should' be, 
Had this Eljah*s mantle faln'to.me [ 
O mizhtl live his Life ! I'd be content 
His ſore Diſeaſes too should me torments * + 1: / 
Andifhis Patience could mine becomeg *''” | 4 } 
I would not be afraidof Martyrdom, \ | © - © 
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So many Reverend Miniſters of late. 


Till we do find, Black cloth wears out the firft ; | 
And Fruics.chat.are the choiceſt keep the worſt. / 
Such men ? So mariy ?. And they die ſo faſt ? - 
They*s precious, death, oh do not make ſich waſte, 
Scarce have we dry*doureyesfor loſs of one, = 
But in comestidingschat.anotby”. gone, 
Oh chat I had my former:Tears agen, _ . 
( All bur thoſe few.laid out upon iny hn, ) 
Had I an Hehcer incithert ye, 
I have otcaſfion now to verſe them dry. 
Trjuwph (licentious Age) lift up thy Song, 
Pre«bytery (hi ut trouble you erelong 3 
T hoſe that tormented you before you day, 
Axe now apace removing out o*.þ' way. 
Yea, 1ather cren. ble, England, Rtand agaft, 
To ſee thy glorious Lamps go our ſo faſt; 
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(35) 
When Deathy like Sampſon, thus lays bold upon + , 
The Pillars of the Church, --» The Bailding*s gone, 
Waecn wedo ſee ſo many Stars to fall, 

Surely it boads che Worlds great Funeral, 

Loxdon, lock roof and chink what Heav'n is doing, 
Thy Flames are coming when thy Lots are goings 
Well may we all far God intendech wars, 

When he commands home lis Embaſladors, 

T hat venerable Synod, yvhich of late 
Was made che Ovject of Mensſcornand hate, 

( For want of Copes and Mitres, not of Graces) 

Are novy call d up( vvich 1Zoſes Jand cheir Faces, 
When'they-recurn,(tiall ſhine ; God ſees ir fics 
S:1ch an Aſſenibly should in Glory fir. 

The learned Twife wvent firſt, (it vvas his right ) 
Then holy Palmer, Borroughs, Love, Gouge,White, 
Hl, Whitaker,orave Gataker, and Strong, 

Per, Marshall, Robinſon, all gonealofig. © © 
I have not nain'd them, hal : their onely ftrife - 

Hah been(of lace) who should fickt parc vvith Life, 

Thoſe fevy vyho yet ſutv.ve, ſick of this Age, 

Long to have done their parts, and leave h. Smoe, 

Oar English Luther Vines, ( vwhoſe Death I yvcep) 
Stole avvay ( and ſaidnothing ) in a Sleep: | 
Syveer(like a Syyan)ne preach*d that day he vycn”s 

And for his Cordial took a Sacrament : 

Had he bur bcen ſuſpeFed--he would die , 

His People ture had RRop'd him with their Cry, 

''e My blear-ey'd Muſe( "cis tears have made her fo ) 

Muſt waſh his Marble too, before ſhe go, _ 
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UPON THE 
Earl of Eſlex 


| FUNERAL 


Nd are theſe all che Rires that muſt be done, 

Thrice Noble ESSEX, Englands Champion ? 
Some, mens, ſome Walls, jokes 1 "r{es pur in black 
With the Throng ſcrambling for Sweet«meats and 
Agawdy Heravid, 2nd aVelye H:arſe, ; (Sachs 
A rtattar'd Anzgram with grieyous verſe , 
And a ſad Serr on to condlide withall,_ 
Shall chis.be Rid greac ESSEX's Funeral FF 
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Niggardly, 


(37) 
Niggardly Nation, be aſham'd of th? odds, 
Leſs yalour among Heathen made men gods : 
Should ſuch a General have dy'd in Rome, 
. He muſt have had an Altar, nota Tomb; 
And there, inftead of youthful Elegies, 
 Þ® Grave Senators had off:1*4 Sacrifice 
* To Divine Devereux : O for a Vote, 
( Ye Lords and Commons,: yeare bound co do't) 
A Vote, that who is ſeen to ſmile this year , 
A Vote , that who ſo brings not in a Tear, 
Shall be adjudg'd malignant ; Ic were wiſe | 
T*ere&an Office in the Peoples eyes, 
For iſſuing forth a conſtant ſum of Tears, 
Theres no way elſe ro pay bim his Arrears: 
And when w'have drein*d this AgeSl|eyes quite dry, 
Let hint be wept the next in hiſtory 3 
Which if poſterity ſhall dare to daubt» _. 
| Then GloFers wilp'cing Walls ſhall ſpeak him out; 
, And fo his Funeral ſhall not be done, 
Till he recurn ich, Reſurrection, 


Ev 


(35) 


ARAB; A ELD, 


Tothe Father of a very vertuous Virgin, 
Deceaſed; who deſired an obſcure Perſon 
zo makt an Elegy, &«. 


Ir, be advis*d ; She*s not your Daughter now, 
Bur a crown*d Saintin Heay*ns oreat Court, & 
Muft take heed whar you offer to her Shrine; (you 
You'l be profane, if tha: be nor Divine. 
Sternhold ( who killed the Pſalmes, and David too 
In Meeter and good. meaning ) did not do 
More violence tro Heaven, than you to her, 
Tf, whil*ſt you think* a kindneſs, you ſhall blur 
Her Honour with my Ink z *is a diſgrace 
To ſet black Sporg,upon a glorious Face. 
Niſdain will burſt her Cofhn(ſure) to have 
Sch direy F-ec asmine ftand on hec Grave. 
Beliacs, ftis niggardtyroweep in Verſe, 
. Tears withoot meaſure belt become her Hearſe, 
The talking Book is ſhallcw, (ill we ſee 
Great Sorro ws, like deep Rivers, ſilent be. 
Werc Apollo*s Pricſt indeed, ond fic 
To {cad a Poem vpn flamcs of Wit, 


ad. 53 OS oo. ad 


(39) 
Yet I*m bit one ; Sir, to her Altates due 
; Whole Hectrombs of Verſe, and Poers:roo77 +9 
(39 ſearch.St., Paxlr. Churchyard,, * implay choice” 
T > ſcan all Epicaphs and Elegies; ( eyes 
All the rich Fancies, ſacred Rapcures, all 
The Pearly drops which ever yet did fill 
On ſpotleſs V.rgins Tombs s then make your chim 
Print and devotethem to your Daugnters name, ' 
Thoſe valt Hyperboles, thoſe lofry Notes, 
Whichcrack: che Muſes Voices, rent their throats ; 
Offended {crupflous Readers, made them think 
Poetry only ftrong Lines, and ttrong Drink, 
 Allayed by her merir, ſoon will be 
Reduced to fober Truch, and Modeſty. 
But Ray, this counſelis but Gmple uf, 
( England: Divine ) Reynolds hath done enough ; 
His Serman is her Monumenc in princ, . 
And hath more Honour than all Poe.ns infr. 
That doth not only ſpeak her Saint, and more, 
Can make him one too, who bur reads it ofre, 
Reynolds records her Saint, and you may hope 
That's more than canonizing by a Pope, 
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MEMORY 
OfM® ET. 


Who dyed 4pri/ 7. 1659. 


Ih w:$the Spring, and Flowers were in conteſt, 

Whoſe ſmels ſhould firſt reach Heav'a , and 
pleaſe ir beſt ; 

Then did Elia's ſweetneſs ſo ſurpaſs 

All Rival Virgins, that ſhe ſent for was. 

{I was April when ſhedy'd ; no Monch fo fit , 

For Heavtan to be a "3A in, 2s if, 

* I'was Eaſter too z chavtin® did Death deviſe 

B: ft for chis Lamb co be a Sacrifice. 

Ir was the S>ring 3 The way i. wixc Heaven and Earth | 

YVas ſweerned by her paſl3 ge, by the Birth | 

. Ofearly Flowers, which burſt their Mothers womb, 

Reſolvid to live and die upon her Tomb. - 

Ie was the Spring; between the Earth ard Sky ; 

To pleaſe her Soul as it was paſſing by, | 

Birds | 


(41) 

Birds fill'd,che Air yyicth Anthems,every neſt 

Was on-the Wing, ro'chaunt her to her Reſty : 

Not a Pen-fethered Lark, vyho ne'rtry'd Wing, 

Nor Throact ; but yentui'd then to fly, and fing : 

Follovving the Saint toyyards Heav'n , .yyhoſe.co- 
"trance there = 

Damp't the, and chang'dtheir Notes, Thery-pet< 
five Air | 

Difſolv'd t tears, yyhich ſpoil'd the fercher'd Train 

And ſunk them to their neſts yvith grief again. 

Mean time, me thought, I \avy at Heay?ns fair Gate 

"The glorious Virgins meet and kiſs their mate, £ . 

They ſtood a yyhile her beauty co admire, 

Then led her to herplacein their oyyn Quire ;.- 

Which ſeem'd to be defe&tive, untill ſhe 

Added her Syycetneſs co their harmony. 

As Meddals ſcatier*d yvhen ſome Prince gots by, 

So lay the Stars that night abour the Sky, 

The milky vvay too, (fince ſhe paſt it o're) 

Methinks locks yyhiter than it yyas before, 
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ad ENRSS bf 


 EPITAPH 


Upon EZ. 7. 


Thou cread#ſt upon, thou*d(t judg thy ielf un- 
Shouldſt chou negle& a thowr of cears to pay, (jult 
To waſh the Sin of thy own F:ert away, 

That ARor in the Play, who Looking down 

When he shouid cry, © Heav's -:-- was. trouzht a 


Applauic for (uch an Action »fre this Gray-. 
Herelie> a p cce of Heavn, and Heavn one day 
Will ſend une veſt in bieas: no fetch away, 
Truth is, this Lovely V1:gin from her Bir:h 
Became a conſtanc rite fwixe Heawa and Earth ; 
Barth claim'd her, pleaded for her ; either cry d, 
Th: Child is mine; at length chey did ivides 
Heay'n cook her Souls T 12 Earth her Corps did 
Yet not in Fr, ſhe only holds by Leaſe; [ ſelzs, 
W1:h chis Proyiſos - when the Judge hail call, 
Earth (hails: :v2up her thare, & Heay*a have FR 


UPON 


| Exder, didft thou but know what ſacred Dift 


Ani gvil:y of a Seleciſm---m:2hr have ( Clown, / 


WY FHOH AO mnMHeyYjHNFS wh, rm iz zzea ic. 
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AR. AR £2 ARG 


UPON 
The Learncd Works of the 
Reverend Divine 

Ed. Reynolds, D. D. 


. R Fader, who er% thou art, here thoy maiſt find 
Rt Within theſe works, a rares TiCh, glorious mind 
Of Golden Precepts, which, alik:, do thew 
What's thy Diſtemper, how to cureit 00 2 
Do pains oppreſs thy Body ? Sorrow Mind 4 
- | Draw near to God, Pray'r will acceprance find ; 
* | And then no doubr, he*l grant, thy Bodies Grief 
May bring thy ſinking foul ſome ſmall Relief. 
Do pasſions over-top hy will.2 Beuare, 
Vircue conlits not in ſo high a Sphere; 
If thou the Golden MMedinminilt find, 
Shun thou too high, and too too low a wit (fly, 
Pleaſures are £6; l Jed N othings, which-like bubbles 
ET Swoln big with Eimprineſs fo burſt and dir, 
Do'darkeſt cimes of ignorance draw near ? 
The rather view theſe weighty Lines : nor fear, 
| Nor wonder mrch at this reſplendenc Light ; 
% Diamonds ſhine brighteſt in the Darke ;y nigh. 


"Then 


E | 


(44) 
The merchant-man ſold all he had, to buy 
The xictrare, Goſpel Jevyel : -O chen vyby 
Arr thon-ſo backward, fince that thou mayſt make 
This Gem thine own, yea,ara cheaper rate ? 
The fooliſh Virgins, when their Lord of light 
Paſt by, their lights were out: So chat eternal nighe 
Was their reward, and juſt ; for they that deem 
Pains coſt of oreater worth, "thallne'c beſeen 
Within his Cours, who 18 great, good, and juſt, 
Is foll y thus repaid? Reader, we maſt 

Z5ok that itne'c be ſaid of thee nor 

That our negleR ſhould cauſe our light todie, 


ke 


© BD 
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Another. ©; LE 


Faw %. 


],,Cok withly , friend, thou ſeldom feeft ſuch men; 


Heay*n drops ſuch Jewels down but-now and 
One jn an age, or Nation,; oh *tis rare, (then, 
Two Reqnoldſes ſhould fall to Exglands fharet”” 
Could Rowe but ſhew one. ſuch, ;and this were he, 
His Picture could not ſcape 1dolarry « : 
Whom Papiſts ( not with Superſticious Fire 
Would dare t* adore, we juſtly may admire; 


BR. W., 


Alind. 


F d 


Earning, whoſe Forces d ids a1: 'perſed te, 
Of late alarum*d by the, Enewys 
Calling a councel, did reſolve at/length # n 
To chuſc one General over-all her trength : "it 
Divinity, wha had the choice, did name FS by 
Reynolds ; All voicescenter'd inche ſame « * 
Neaw here he {tands and heads ſuch Bocks as beat 
Truth in their Yan, and Trwmph in their Rear, 


R, W. 
AN 


(46) 


DDD: B.A] 
EPITAPH 


For a Godly mans Tomb. 


re lies a piece of Chriſt, a Scar in Dyft 
A'Vein of Gold, a China Diſh that mult 
Beusd in Heavtn, when God thall Feaſt the Juſt. 


' AN 
EPITAPH 
For a Wicked Mans Tomb. 


. | 
Ere lies the Carkaſe of a curſed Sinner, | 
Doomfd to be Roaſted, for the D:yil*s Dinner, | 


(47) 


A Letter to a Friend: / 


Generous Sir, 


'Oþ Sacuiday laſt ( ther Day and Weather being 
as-ſad and du wpthh as old Satars himiclt ) 
whilft I was in my Scudy ( my Books and my (elf 
muſty and melancholy ) and my proviſions for the 
next Day as poor a> ever were made by Countrey 
Curate, ſometimes ſcratching that which .gocsfor 
my Head , and then bi:ing my Nails for. offending 


my Noddte-; In comes yous Friendly Letter (the 


welcorneft Quarter -matter that” eyer came : to. my 
Hooſe-) to cake uþ Quartets for that Gallant Mans 
Works ( and if ever Good (Works naericed ,, they 
do ) Doctor Reynolds, Sir, Tney no ſooner entred 
my Scudy. bur all my Books Teen.” co diſappeat 5 
as the” Saars do at therifing ofthe Suriz You cate 


not imagine whart fear, ſhame, .confufion,.and envy, ' 


my poor Shelves diſcovered; Some pogr Authors 
ftood gaſping =-- others tumbled down ,. and others 
burſt their Bindings -- - reſolving : to break Priſon , 
rather than ſtand before ſuch a. Judge of Leatning, 
Thoſe' few Fathers ( which-1 had ):1eented to meet 


ina Counceh, what theyſhould do, wherber ſtay or 


depait. -'Old Origen vegan, but he was ſo full of 
WOLLILY QC it {Wl Allegories 


$4 
_ 
"; 
- 
4 


j 
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to bad him ; but ſure heand chey, all were crou- 
bled, for fear (200d men)char they fitould nov be 
ejeted i in-cheic old. Age, | Fuſti# thought thac he 
ſhould again be a Martyr , and burnt to > light Toe 


bacco. Tertwlliax began to niake Apologies; and. 


Auſtin himſelf fell to his Confeions and Re- 
traQations; As for Hierews,, as 020d 2 Schoſar as 
he-was:, he wiſh himſelfagain on his Pilgriange, 
and my poor Countreyman Bede 2ot into'2 corner, 
andfell co his Beeds. Oa another ſhelf ( for.I have 
no: miny ) my School»-men looked like School- 
boys, and Rood with their rings untied, ready un- 
rrufſ:d! for Corredtion, Aquinas himſelf withed 
he had nor fuch ſumns to reckon for : and. all the 
Popiſh :Auchors had: fell- co croing chemſelyes , 
Buc what-a caſe ( if wy: ft ouc- Folios ; and old Au- 


thots:fainred thus) doyou think my Infancry-»-my 


Modern.men., my Quarediand Oftiwo. Scriplings 
were in? Yes; ſome of our own En2liſh { men of 
' tniny Editions; & worthy.co be bound and gilded) 
oa ve-bick,and thruſt one another : Dod and C/cyer 
vere bocks filenced ;. D»&or Preſf-ns Allſufficiens 
cy pleaded Infufficiency Thomas Godwin 
pulled his Caps in his eyes, and became a Child of 
joht in 'Darkneſs--- Asfor. F-þ» God win, he looke 
for  # ioeneral R:dempction;of them all: ;, . buc his 
$ybfizer 3 Poor Pierce, - was: afraid, atthe DaQars 
coming'in,, that he and his correRed Copy (hauld 
be again ſent to the Houſe of Corretiine. As 
for 


Allegoties, and whimſeys, they could nogtelbwhas 


| ſelyes, many of chew WithdI" G7 To Ty þ wha HET 


| quickned m2; the 110 Pſalm. 


—— 


e497) 
Er iny Pamphlets ah Fi 


cher; and ha vids n0o-manne 


Eh T2 
for Pcinting chem, and chem(ſelves burnc our 
Way... This, Sir, 16 was wich my Study + Bu for 
my felf, oh how, was revived and raviſh:d | No 
foongr hat Book , big wich Chriſt, encer and 
-/ ur che alluſion ) but my heart, like 
Fobn in his Mothers belly, leap*d for joy., No 
ſooner did I open and taſte the Honey, but mine 
Eyes were enlightned, and I m:nded in an inſtant, 


The Vanity of the Crearure made me ſerious ;, the 
Sinfulneſs of Sin humbled me, the Life of Chriſt 


Lads Supper feaſte4 me , <.--- the Pcopher Hoſea 
inſpired m2, and the Paſſians exceedingly aff:Red 
Me. . Waacſhalll ſay or do? I, cannot hold, but. 
mult fall ouc of crotting heavy Proſe into an imble 
of Rhyming,  -. 
. Fromakind Hand there cams tfenrich « place 
In my poor Staidg,--- the rare works and F ace # 
OF Learned * perend Reynolds---1 receive”, 
The Bork-winhjoye-bur cy > xr... 
And for the Book, and for my ſelf, [ vow. ,_ 
I ne'r had Piece conld mah: ue Preach till now x 
I'll pay for*t (Sir) And--- (which 1 ner ſhall do ) 
When 1 can write ſuch--- you ſhall print thens tao, | 
_ Mqeantims [ propheſee, this Volum: will, |, ; - 
" Makeboth Jour Roſe ane Crawa to flour fill 
| Si 


c 


(50). | 
_ Sir, accept and pardon this traſh, next 
Terin I ſhall be in Londex , and then perſonally 
pour what I nowſet. my Hand vo -+.- (vi5, ) Thar 
A 


Yours: meſt Cordially, 


Alas poor Scholar ! 
Whither wilt thowgo ? 


,OR 


Strange Alter ations which af this! pit the 
Trere's many did chink they never chomtd ſte: 


I 4 M | 

@ | [N= Mclaiicholy Study,” » 0G FE; 
'S None bur * my ſelf, | ". ch 

S' | Methought my Muſe brew rauddy; 0 

"Y Afcer ſeven years Reading z pF" yy 
And | coſtly breeding, x. TATE 
: I felt, bur cold find no ,pelte 4) 21527} OD 
f Inco Leart ned Rags bak JOEY 
| "I've rent my Pluſtand Sartenj'” 
| And now am fir t6 

wa in Hebrew, gs afid Lin 

_ Inſtead. of Ariel 4 DINOW 


- Wpuld I had Sot'? Pirtet, © WT 
| le poor Scholar ! whit wile thou * 
DB 3 
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nþridge now 1 muſt leaye 1: 

$ / ioſjow Fa 45 MO wy 4 4 
do decting dS 


Maſters of. Gallgges; i; _-.i;j {47 
Haye no common Graces; Bs 

And they that ha ve Fellom(hips 
Haye but common Places, 


chat, Scholars are 
ogg a Rive handime Facas: 


At poor Febular 1 mhither wiltthow go E 


£ AA 4 


I haye bow'd, I haye bonded, 
Andall i in hope - © 
One day to be . befriended - 
Fhave DAL: Zo Lhaye printed 
& Whatere | hinted, k 
To pleaſe our E RM Pope : 
I worſhip'd cowards che-Eaſt, x 
But che. Sun doth now forſake me Fi 
I find thac Famfalling,, 
The.Northetn., ber ya ſhake mes 2 
Would I had on | 
For Bowing AT ; el me F* 
A lasgeer Scholar] 5's her wilt tho; F 


v2 


£ | A+ WL 5 5 
#+.\ To rod Sn Ns 3 Sy; 
| to have been eleRed, I | 
But Deſertis reprbbate,ci-7 26 42Q0 2616 


_— 
k 


MZ. 
5 Ac great prefermentJainied,''** 35 907 A 
g\ VVitneſs my Silk; «© | Hug 2ni7ig 
x | Pur now ny hopes art ingimed #770" 30 le 22 
; 1 looked lately 5501 TIO VV: 3c: | i! 4p 4 
To live moſt ſtarely,* Lewy £4eh m ly 
*1 And havea Dairy of Bell-ropes Milk ; " baA 
Foo,» | HON Archaea 
My ſelf © muſt not flatter,” © 75 0% > 


Bigamy of Steeples OP ION) 00 2 ON A 
Is a laughing martrer's © = ITY 

L IQUgnNR _ 

Each man muſt haye but one,*  - LETTER 


| And Curates wilf grow fatter,” ” 2 © 
| Alas podiiScholar 1 whithty wilt rhow go pn 
» \ ; 
ty g): Þ G «aa V V. \ \ 3 *h- | 
x Into ſome Country Village. . - : - 2nd Jing 
{ Now Imaftgo, -  : a. bh goes 
VVhere neither Tythe nor Tillage -44 1 ita5t 
The greedy Pacron Fo T 
And parched Matron wT.. 
Swear to the Church they owe 2 Kew OL 
Yet if Ican Preach, - » - - (1h 
And pray'too on a'ſudden, 
And confuce the Pope *: 
Ac adyenture, without flnJying, 
Then cen pounds a year, | 
5 Belides a Sunday Pudding, 


D 3 
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AU the Arts IT have skill in,,. 
Divine and Humane, TIF 
Yer all's not worth a Shilling z. ; ] 
When the Women hear me, "8% 
They do bur jecr me , 
And by ] am profanc ; : | I 
Once, 1 remember, TEEN SE 
I preached witha Weaver , 
] quoted Anſtin Rf | 
He quoted Dodand Clever ; 
I nothing got, 
He gor a Cloak and Beaver: .-;. 
las poop Scholar | whither wilt thou 6 Lani 


Ld "S 2s 
” , 


Ships, Ships, Sion. I diſcover , 
Crofliog the Main "= 
Shall iv, : and ge over) | > 
Turn fewor Atheiſt, 
Turk, or Pani, | 
To Geneva, oy Amſterdam 
Biſhopricls are void | Cy 
In Scer/azd, thall I chither I. | ©) 
Or follow Findebank | 
And Finch, to fee if either 
Do wana P:ieft ro thrive chew 2 
Q no, *.is bluſ}%.ng weather... 
Alas peer k cholar ! whither wlt thou £02 


AT SIEGE. 
Ho, ho, ho, I hayehitit, 
Peace good-man Fool ; 7 
Thau haft a Trade will fitit; 
Draw thy Indencure, 
Be bound-at advenicure-., _. 
An Apprentice to 4 Free=-School ; 
There thoi'mayſt command- 
© "By villa Lille's Chartes; 
There thou mayſt whip, ſtcip, 
And hang, and draw, and quarter, 
And commic to the Red Rod 


Both #11, and Tow, and Arthar, . 


1,3, *tis thither, thither will T go, 


AW 
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; And would acedunted be'Corks, of the' Gaines." 


That haye brave Spurs to ſhew foi*c, and can crow: 
And Foun: all Dnnghil breed, that cannot ſhow 
Such Painted plumes as yours; which think'c no vice 
With Cock-like luſt to tread your Cockatrice ; 
Though Peacocks, Weathercocks, Woodcocks you 


Ityare not Fig NC Cocks y're not for me, ( de, 
I of two feathered Combatancs will writes” P54 
And he that means to thylife to expreſs their Fight, 
Moſt makes Ink the blood which they did ſpill, - 
And from their dying Wings muſt take his quill, - 
No ſooner were the doubtful People ſer , 
Fhe Match made up, and all that would had bet ; 
But ftraight'the skilful Judges of the Play 
Brought forth their (harp. heed Warriors; & they 
Were -poth in Linnen Bags, as ii*c were meet * 
Before they dy'd,, to haye thefr Windingeſheer. 
©: 3; 44. $3: 6 WR Ew go os of Inco 
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Ges ao tend. mon conn ooo 3. kat ac Yak 


N YT 4 
@ Fad 
» 
% 


© 


' | His Warlike colours, which were blackan 


Þ This done:they meer, not like that comard Breed, . 1 


(57) | 
Into the Pit they? brought, and being there, _. 
n pon.the Stage, the Norfolk Chantieleer | 
Looks ſtoutly at hisne'c before-ſeen Foe, | 
And like a Challenger began tocrow, _ 
And clap bis Wings, asif he would IP: Re 
rl WEE OLE NO SJ + 
Mean time the wary 1ſbich walks and bre fl 7 OT. 
His aQtive Body, and in Fury wreaths |, S i360 
His conely Creſt ; and of;en looking down, . Stn 
He beats his angry Bcak opon theground,. 


- * 
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Of AEſepe's; theſe can becter fightthan feed :/ 4 
They ſcorn the Dunghil z :<j5 their only Prize; Fs 

To oig for Pearls within each others eyes... __. - 
They fdught ſo nimbly thaiic was bard po know, 

To th'skilfvl, whecher they [did fight or no ;. " 

If that che blood which y:dthe fatal floar, ©; 
Had not. born, witneſs of*c. Yet fought rhey more, 1+ 


As if each waund were bur a Spur.to prick 


Their fury ſomarg. Ligtitnings not more quick _ + 


Or red, than were theiz Eyes : 'Twas hard tg knaw A 
Whether *twas blood, or anger made them ſo. 


I'm ure chey had been pur had they nas qo, 
if 


More ſafe, being walled, in, each others blodd, , * ” 


Thus they yy 'd blows 3. but, yer, alas, arlenerh,;._. » 
| Alchough theig,courage were full rri'd, ther frepgch ” 


And blood began to;cbþ.., You that bave ſeen... 14 |, 
A wagry Comoar on the, Sea, berween . 
Two angry: roazing-boiling Billows, how \ 1 - 


#. 

They march, and meet, and a(h their curled brow'5 - 
E- - . 4% - #; i Bos 5 there <5. $50 as Þ ws % 
-£0e | welling 
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Swelling like graves, as. though they did intend 
T':ncomb eaeh other, ere the-quarrel end ; | 
Bur when che wind is down, and bluſtring weather, 
They are nr ng & ſweetly run togecher;(low' 
May chink theſe Champ1onsſuch:theic blood grows ' | 

And they which leap*d but now, now ſcarcecan goz 
For having lefc chfadvaniage of che Heel, 
Deuank wich each others blood, they only reel ; 

And yer they would fain fighc : they came ſo near 
M:choughc they meanc into each ochers ear * | 
0 Whiſper wounds ; and when they could not riſe. 
They lay and look: bloyys inc%eath others eyes 

Bu: now the Tragick parc ! Aﬀeer chis fic., 
V Vihen Norfolk, Cock had got the beſt of it, 
And-W:sbich lay a dying, ſo chat none, 

Though ſober, bur might yentiire ſeven co one, 

CgncraRting, like a Dying Taper, all 
isfcenzch, intending With the blow to fall, 

He &cuggles ap, and having caken wind , 

Veacures a blow, 1nd tcikes ths ocher bliad, 

And riow poor Norfolk, havitig loft his Eyes, . 

Fights guided anly by Anvcipathies : 

k VVich him, alas ! re Proverb is nor crue, 

"a T ne blows bf yes-niztr faw, his heart myſt rue; 

A: laſt'vy chanc&h-'ftu nlmg on his Foe, 

Not having an} tcength'co glvea blow, . | 

H- falls port him wich his wounded H:at ; 

A 1d makes his Cong 1ecors'winzs his Yearner. bed, 

Hi E:tends ranin, 2:14 5:ing very-chary » 

Set" in all halt c3 call a Þ Hhickty 1 
OS, key Kut 
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Tr But all in vans his body did fo bliſter, 
| Thar *twas Qor capable ofanyiClyfter,) 


| He calls a Scriyener, and thus makes his Will 3” 


(59) 


Phyſickss 1n vain, and «will not bim reſtore: 
Agas poor Cocke was lec blood before. _— 
Then, finding himſelf weak, cpning his Bill ; 


Imp, F.1{t of all, Jer never{be forgot , 


| Lec ic be buried inſome hungry Womb, 


My body freely I bequeath to th Por, 
Decently to be boylfq ; and for-its. Tomb, 


Jtem, fox Exccucors I*ll have none , —S< 
Buc he that on-my fide laitl ſeven'to ones. © 
And, like a.Gentleman char, he may live, 
To him; and to'bis Heirs, my*Comb I'give, 
Together with my Brains, that all may knows 
That often times his Brains diduſe to crow. 
Item, For Cothforr of thaſe Weaker ones 
W hofe wives complain of, let them have my Stoneg.... 
For Ladies thar are lighc, it ismy Will , 
My Fearhery makea Fin. And for my Bill, 
Il gjvea Tay ſor: Bir faith fcis fo lhorts 
t am afra49, bell rather cy ſe, me for; 
And for thacworthy D>Ror's ſakt,, who meant. 
To give mea (-lyſter, lermy Rump be ſenc. 
Liſtly, becauſe 1 find my ſelf decaf,, 
I yicld,znd 'give to F:4bich Cock thedaye, 


R. w.' 
UPON 


(55) 
UPON THE 


Wha dyed four Pays before tho. 


Ow whi'lt Shitchet wears black, 2nd men da 
>Tis Treafon a any. Cqlour elſe to wear; 3 v fear 
Whit Mourners, like'a "flock of Crows, reſ ort, 
To the Grear Lie $ Carcaſe,at che Court; : 
Whilſt the aid Members of the. cother Houſe | 
(That Mountain web laſt year broughtforch a Mous) 
* Lamenc his Fall, who Madan.'d all their V Vives, . 
And T hurloe wiſhes be had had nine. Eives; \ 
V'Vhilſt ſome.lame nc, he dy'd without an. Axe, 
And fearthe' Funeral y 7 4.4 7 2 Pl 
VVhilft cunning S7or and counterfecics a 'Groan, 
Ang Ingland cudgell'd j into her A hone, | 
 Yvhil 
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e Dennis Bond, Eſq S " 
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LORD; PROTECTOR. ie 
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'@ 1) 
Whili England put her Finget imher Eye jo) 
And ile Bikes uſe cheir” [.etkvt to make them cry \\ & 
Whilk Grief doth chime All-in,and every Trive'” 
Eycleped' Mayor and Aldermen, fubſcribe | 
1 | ( Or make their marks atlexft } how full of Sadneſs 
2 That Oliver is dead, and eke of gladneſs ' ' 
| F hat Richard reigns ! though the'Slaves lie, I fears 
For their old Gowns are lin'd with Cavalier: -* 
Whilſt the ſad Poerafters of the times oY 
Plaiſter che Hearſe with miſerable Rhymes, 4 
\ | And I, poor Man, might mend'imy Fotrune r60F" : 
{ | Asfure as ever Lord Hewſon mien et Shool, ' 
* } 1£1 couldbaſtemy Mufe, and mike her go: ''n) a 
{ I, by that great Ghoſts/leaves'am Well: conmvent-'" - 
To wait upoh a meaner Monument; 
Yet fit to ſtand by this, if nor above, 
As having, though leſs Pomp, yet no leſs Love; 
*Tis Dernis Boxd, that true bred Exglih Squire , 
"Whoſe worth, if my rude Fancy ſhould aſpire 
f To reach the Sinews; 3 juſt, pious, valiant, wiſe , 
Able for Counſel or for Encerprizez 
| Fic to ſet Cato Copies, If alive, 
Able to make a Bankrup: Nation thrive s 
Th'Alchymy of whoſe ſingle Judgtmentcontd—— 
Convert ® leaden Councel into Gold. 
Atlas of State ! oh 1 if King Charles that's gone, 
Inftead of Digby and old Cottington, 
Had hadone Div; + hehad ſioodcillnow, 
Arid kept che Crown faſt on his Royal Brow. 
(1 romwel 
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Cromwell could not-our-live him ;: So ottr State: 
Ig one.week loſt their Pilot, and his Mates. 
And though he dy 'd in's 'Bed, 'cis not deny'd; . 
Yet washis Head ſtruck off when Deans dy'd, : 
Adieu, brave Boyd! My aged Muſe ſhall burn |, 
Her wichced Lawrel at thy ſacred Urn. | 
Live thine own Monument, and ſcorne a Stoney. ., 
Marbles themiclyes have flaws, thy Name has none, 
Thar plat of Earth which graſps thee in her womb, 
Proud of (uch Treaſure, ſwells intoa Tomb. © -- . 
When the nexc Parliament rogerther come, 

'* And miſs their Weſtern Patriot from his room, - 

Deſpairing that their Meeting will not. ſpeed, -. 

Grief will diffolye chem, no Protedor need, 


\ 
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Claret, laidin Sand , andco= 


vered with a sheet. © 


4 Neer and ſeethis Tomb (Sirs} 'do norfeay, 

No Spirits, but of Wine, will fright you here? 

Weepo're this Tomb, yeur Sorrows here may haye 

Wine fcp their ſweet Companions in the Grave. 

A dozen Shakeſpears heteinterr'd do lies | 

'Fwo dexzen Johnſons full of Poetry. 

Did not *the Mother Hogſhead, from whoſe womb' 

[Theſe Bebes ſprang forth, burſt when ſhe ſaw this 

| Tomb, | 1 ; 

And ſwell wich grief? Did not the Butler fink, 

To ſee himſelf turn Sexzon to his Drink ? 

'Twere commendable Sacrilege,no doubt , 

Could 1 come at your Grave, to ſteal y ou ot 7 

How «ee, from this thy. anxious Grave 1 will 

Some virtuous Aſhes take, wherewith I'll fill 

The Glaſs I preach by ; for 1 muſt bejuſt, 

There lies Divinity within thy Duſt. _ 

Unhappy Grapes covld; not one prefling do 

But now alive you muſt be buried tec? 

Sleep on, bur ſcorn to die, immortal Liquer-: 


- 


Aſrecdy Rejut ie ion ficm the Grave, (have 
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' Upon, the late VC TORY obrained by. 
Hi Royal Highnels the Duke of York, 


» By, the Aucbor of Ter Boreals. .,. - 


Of CHAR LES and F 4 M E'Sqnd;hcit 
Qortous Fames , / \+ C1 | 
On this 3 Bb fec af hy Priſoners free, <8 


Ser thethi all Tree, leave: nor'a limping Toe * 
From 1 y LortThenceltors to mine veldie 3 
Voleſs thor giv'(Fus leave this day rb dane, 


France; © 

"Tis done ;ny g orief obeysthe Sberaignh baiting," 
] feel a Binfire in my joynts, which warms af 
And thaw chefrozen j*lly; Tam grown” 4 - b 
T xenty years: younger ; Victory hath done '. * 


Avainſt che D uTCcH, upon Jwne.3,1665..' 


| G2 FT conjure hee bythe power Nainks 
( Triunph$thmmand 2 Goal-Dtlivery ) * ts I 


Thou'rts n6t-thiold Loyal Gout', bit en 'Q from 


'' Whar puzled Phyſick: Give the Durch ina" : 


# | et will __ Englich Gout, pi 


| MH HEY 
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Come then, puz nimble Socks upon my Feet z 
They (hall be Sk:pperi to our Royal Fleet, 

W hich now returns in dances on our Scas 

A. Conqueror above Hyperboles. | 

A Sea which with Bacephalss doth ſcorri 

Leſs chan an Alexander (hould be born 

On her proud back ; bur to a Loyal Rein _ 3 
Yields foaming Mouth, and bends her curled Maio: 
And conſcious that ſheis too ſtrait a Stage _ 

For Charles ro a on, ſwell'd vvith Loyal Rages. 


© Urgeth the Belgick, and the Gallick, ſhore 


To yield more room, Her Maſter miſt haye more,” 
Ingratefull Nejghbours1 *tyvas our kinder Iſle, 

W ith her ovvn blood .nade your Geneva Stile _ 
W:ic in ſmall Print (poor States and (ore perplext;) 
Syyell to the(H1GH AND MIGHTY LORDS) 
And can you beſuch Snakesto ſting charbreaft{in text 
V Vhich in your Winter gave you-warmth & reſt Z 
P2or Flemiſh Frogs, if your Ambition chixft 

To ſwell to Engliſh Greatneſs, You will burſt, 
Could you believe-Our Royal Head woulg fail 

To Nod thoſe down, who fe before our Tail?, ... 
Or could y ur Amfterdans by tier commands, / ©_- 


| Make Londo# carry Coals, ro warm her Hands # 
Avold attempt! Pray pradtife it no more; 


We ſayd our Coals, yet gave you fitc go6d ſtore, -. 

It 15 enough ; Tie.righteous Heavens haye now 

Judg*d the Grand Quarrel becwixt vs and you, * 

The Sentence is === The Su face muſt be ours, 

Bur for the bottom of the Seabtis yours : | : 
E | Thither 


Thicher your Opdams with ſome thouſands, dre 
Gone down wake poſlcfſion of your ſhare, _ 
M thinks I hear great Tr:t0 ſound a Call, | 
And thruwgh th*affrighted Occan ſummon all + 
His ſcaly Regiments co come and take (make; 
Parc of that Feaſt which Chbarlescheir K.ng doth 

Where they may glut Revenge, quit theold ſcore, 
And feed on thoſe whofed on them before : 

Whom when they have digeſted, who can find _ 
Whether they*:efiſh,, orfleſh, or what*s their kind? 
Fax Cod, V, an- Ling, Van-Herriug, willbe cry'd 
A »out their Streets ; All Fiſh fo Dutchif'4d. 

The Scates may find their C apers in cheir Diſh, | 
And meer their Admirals in butrer?d Fiſh, 

Thus they*l imbody and increaſe cheir, Crewz | 
Accunning vvay-co make cach Dutch-man tvvo, ,} 
Anden themfelves they noyy muſt feed or falt; |}_ 
Thcir Herring Trade is brought unto its Laff, ., .* 
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Sn _ To rhe King, 1M 
Gat Sir, B:Jovd'of G >d and Man, admit 
« My Loyal Zeal corun before my Wit. . | 
This1s my, Pens miſcarriage, not. a Birth z n 
Her bafte hath made her bring blind Puppies forth; 
My aims, in this attetmpc, arc to proyoke, | 
And kindle flames more Noble by wy ſinoakz 


ch 
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My wiſp of ftrawamay ſer great Wood on Fire; 
And my weak Breach. Your Organs may inſpire; 
-Amonett thoſe Fipgny o8ye caken from'the Durch, 
Command your De»hem to harg up his Crucch ; 
He is a man beth of his Hands and Feet, 
And with great numbers can your Navy meet ;, 
His quicker,Eye Your conqueſt car-ſurvey z £ Bay; 
His Hand, York's Temples Crown with flouriſhing 
Waller (great Poet and true Prophet too ) 
Whoſe curious Penfil in rich Colours drew 
The:Type of this orand Triumph for your view; 
( The Fiſhers, like their Herrings, bleeding new) 


|. With theſame hagd{hall give che World che Sights 


Of what it muſt expe when England Fights, 
That Son and Heir of P:#dars Muſe and Fame, 
Your modeſt Cowley, with your breath will fn, * 
And make thoſe Belgick, Beaſts who live, aſpir 
Tofall your Sacrificein his pure Fire. ( Wonder 
He ſhall proclaim. Our F AMES great Neptaune's 
And like a Fove, Fighting in Clouds #nd-Thunder, 


F 
\SEAEUESLAEALE: 
© THE.. GRATEFUL y 
C 
-/NON-CONFORMIST, | 
FT O R | : v 

I V 
Return of Thanks to Sir F. B. Knight, | T 
'->” Who {enit the Author Ten q N 
Wings "CROWNS . 
v mL or: 


En Crolms at once 1 Wy co-one man {and tre” H: 


T 


As deipicableas bad Poets be ! JE, 
;W.no"feaxce has Wir ( if you require the ſame) © Jac 
To make an"Anagtam upon your:Name! |: -* 4 gb 
Or to-gu-rhymea Barber,or prepare 3 Shz 
An Epitaph to ſervea Quinborough Mayor | 2yof 
A limping L:wvrre 5 who ſcarce in his prime JW: 


Cor td woe an Abigail, or ſay Gracein rhyme 1 - JPY V 
Tc Crowns. raduchathingt Eriend2cisa.daſe 124 


Abſe to raiſe dead Ber or Davenam'sNole; YA 
A lc to makea Courtier provea Friend , - JOr« 
And more than all of them in Victuals ſpend, Jros 
Tis fiee, free. Parliament, whole gift doth ſorind Jr 1 
Full tive and twenty hundred cl.ouland pound : Ori 

| YoauJ' Va 
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You have out-done' them, for yours was your own-, 
And tome of it ſhall laſt when theirs is gone, 
Ten Crowns at once 1 and now at ſuch a time, 
Wnen Love, to fuchasI am, is a Crime 
] Greater chan 1 1s recorded in Jane Shore, F 
| | Who eg eye bur'one poor loaf to'the ftary? | whore} *- 
4 W nat, now to help a Non-Conformjlt ; Now 
& When Miniſters are broke that will not bow 1 
' When tis to be unbleſt to be angire 1 
To wear no Surplice doth deſerve no ſhirt : 
No Broth, no Meat; no Service no ProteCtion ; 
No Croſs, no Coin ; no Coil &, no ColleRion 1 
Youare a daring. Knight chus to be kind ; 
Frruſt | Roger ger it in the wind * * 
H:e1 ſmell a Ploc, a hin ron Plor, 
J Elpecially for what. you gave the Scor 1 
And if the Spiritual Court rake fire from Crack, 
: 42F ſhey'! clap a.Piricor upon your back , 
- FShaltmake you ſhrug, as if you wore che Collar 
2JOf Calſhie,'d Red coar, or poor Scholar, 
3 Wnac will you plead, Sir, it chey pur you rc? 2 
FV Vas it che D>&tor, or the Knight did dy": ? 
& JÞ'«d you, as DoRtar, flux ſome. U urer ? 
YA:d wich your Quick, diJ his dall Silver ftir ? 
AoOrdid-your Zeal, you a Knight-Tempoler make, 
Jſogive che C wrch che boories you ſhould cake ? 
! Or v was tt your d:fire ro beg Applauſe? 
:JOr thew aff:&inn to the g 50d old Cauſe ? 
E\| Vas'c to feed Finn, or uphol{ the Riciel 
1 x;the old Cnurch and new Conventicle't 
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No, none of theſe, bur I have hic the thing, 
Jc was becauſe you knewT lov'd the King. 

| Ten Crowns at once 1 Sir, you'l ſuſpe&ed be 
For no good Proteſtanc , you are ſo free» 

Sq much at once 1 ſure you ne?r gave before, 
Or-clfe, I doubr, mean to do ſo no more. 
This is enough co make 8 man proteſt 


Religio Azedici to be the beſt, o 


The Chriftians, for whoſe ſakes we are undone, 
Would have cry*d out, oh 1 *ris too much for one 
Either to give or take 1 what needs this waſt ? 
Oh, how they love to have us keepa Faſt 1 
Five private meetings, where at each, Four men 


In black coats, and white caps, (you'l call chem then? 


A teem of Miniſters) haye we'd all day, 
Deſerving Provender, but ſcazce got hay ; 


Where I my ſelf have drawn wy part ſome _ , 


Have not afforded ſuch return as yours. 
I'de wiſh them watch, and keep me 1ober fill ; 
Not want of guwilt.in chem, nor want of will 


Fn me, bur want of wine docs make me lame 1M 


Orelſe /*de ſacrifice them to the flame 
Of a high blazing Satyr. Hertsa nan 
Who ner pretended at your rates, yer can 
More freely feed us, wich Wine and good Diſhcs, 
Then they ( yet har? s, their almes) with fighs and 
Oh, for a Rapture t how ſhall 7 deſcribe (wiſhes, 
The: love of thouſands to th: j Reading Tribe t 
W ho ſo maintaind-rkemwhen they tort their places 
Bey did not. loſe one pimple from their faces3. 
| Bue 
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'Þ Bur after all, full fraught with Acth and flagon, 


Came forth like Monks,or Prieft of Bell & Dragon. - 

One would have judg*d by their high looks 8 ſmells 

They had been kept in Cellars, not in C:lls : 

Where they grew big and batren*d; without doubt 

Some thac went Firkins in, came Hogs-heads Out. 

Bur oyrs in two years cime are skin and bones, ' 

And look like Grazs-dames, or old Apple Fohus, 

One Lazarus amonglt us was too muca , 

Bur ere* be long we all hall: look like fs. 

And when that com*s.to paſs, the world Gull ſee, 

Whoare the Ghoſtly Bachers, chey or we ; 

And then our bellies { wichour bercer fare ) 

Will beas empty ascheir Noddles are. 

Though we are filenr, our guts will not be ſog 

Bur make a Cony: fcicle as they go 2 L 

Poor Colen p:ace, and ceaſe thy croking din , 

Thou art condemn®d to be a Chitterlin, 
Niggardly Puritanst. bluth ar che odds 

Berwixe the Bonners-and the m2agre Dodds; 

You give your Dcink in thliqbles,chey in bowts, 


* Your Church is poor Sc, Faiths, and theirs is Paul: 


A id whilſt you Þ  i-fts and Alars do deſpiſe, 

Your ſelves prove Þ ietts, and w2 your Sacrifice. 
B 1: why doI permit my M ie co whine ? 

I with my B ethren all ſuch cheeks as mine, 

A 1d cheſe that with vs w-l!, iuch bearts as thine, 
My N ble BaberT have choſen you j 

For my P.iyftciang 1nd my Chanpiont s ; 
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(72), 
Gave me but ſometimes tucha doſe, and I 
Will nec wiſh other Cordial till I die, 
And then proclaim you a moſt Valiam Knight, 
( Shew but ſcme Mettle ) though you never Fight, 
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TJ's Pagel ſend you, Sir, your Newgate Fate | 3 
Notto eongole, but to congratulate, 
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OWN Ee W949): 
T envy not our Mitred men, their Places, 
Their rich Preferments,nor their richer Faves ; 
To ſee them Sceeple upon Sceeple ſer, : 
As if they meant tharc way to Heaven get, | 
I can behold them take inco their gills ; 
+ A doſe of Churches, as men ſwallow Pills, 
{ And nevergrieye at ir; Lec themſwimin Wine 
{* While others drown in cears, I lc not repine, 
Bit. my heart truly\grudoes ( I confels ) 
That you thus loaded are with happineſs ; 
For ſo it is : And;youl mote bleſſed-are. 
In Peters Chain, than if you ſer in%s Chair, 
One Sermon hath preferr'd you, ſo much Honour , 
A man couid ſcarce have had from Bithop B enzer ; - 
Whilſt we ( your Brethren ) poor Erragicks be, 
You area glorious fixed Star we (ee, 
Hundreds of us turn out of Houſe and Home , 
To ſafe Hibiration you are come, 
W-at chough it be a Goal ? Shaine and Diſgrace 
Riic only from the Crime, not from the place, 
Who thinks reproach or iojurics is done 
' "By an Eclipfe to theunſporred Swn ? ' | 
H- only by that black upon his brow 
. Allures Spectarors more 3 and ſo do you, 
"Let me find Honey, though upon a Rod, By 
Andprize the P.ilon, where my Keeper's God :: 


Newgate" 
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Newgate or Hil! were Heav*s, if Chriſ were 

| chere, 

He made the Stable ſo and Sepulcher, 

1ndeedthe'place did for your preſence call ; 

ſj Priſonsdo want perfuming moſt of all, 

|} Thenksco the Biſhop,and his good Lord Mayor, 

1 Who curn'd the Den of Thieyes into a Houſe ok 
Prayers —_ 

And may ſome Thief by you conyerted be, ; 

Like him who ſuffer4d in Chrifts company. 

Now vvouldI1 had fight of your Airtimms ; 
Pain vyould I knoyv vvhy you are deale vyith thus, 
Jaylor, ſet forth your Priſoner at the Bar, - 

Sir, you ſhall hear yyhat your offences are.” 
Firſt, gyis proy*d that you being dead in Lavy. 


( As-if yotreard not for that death a firavy )' E 
Did valk ind haunt your Church, as if-youlfd-. 
skare 4 


Avvay the Reader and his Common-Prayer, 
Nay *tvyill be prov'd you didnot only vyalk, 
Bur like a Pxrit an your Ghoft did alk, 
Dead,and yer Pieach { theſe Preſbyterian ſlaves 
Will not give over Preaching in their Graves, 
Items, Youplay*d the Thiet, and ii be ſo, - 
Good reaſon ( Sir) to Newgate you ſhall gox;; bi 
' ®And novy youre there, ſome dare to {yyear yo 


xe. Þ 
The greateſt Pick pocke: that ere came there & S. 
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| Your Wifz-c09, lictle | becter chan your ſelf you 
"'mi'ke, 

- She isrh Receiver of each Purſe you tak-, 

{+ Bur your great Thefr, you aR i» in your Church, 

* (Idonor mean you djid your $:rmon jurch, * | 

That's cine Canonical ) but you tidpray + - 

And preach, ſo that you (tole mens hearts away. 

So that good man to whom your place dothfall , 

* Will find they have no heart for him at all : 

This Fe lony deſerv'd I-npriionment. 

What car. you X.5n-conformſts.be content 

" Sermonsto make'cxcept you preach them too z 

Þ They tha your places hayey this Work car» do. 

> Thirdly, *cis prov*, when you pray molt devout 

For all good men, youlcave' the Bithops our: 

This makes Seer Sheldow by his powerful 6 


'Y 0... tears” lh { —_— mwnaks tm... | —_ - | —_ | 


 Caonjureand lay you ſafe in Newgate hell 
Would I were there too, I ſhould like ic well 

* I would youdurſt ſwap puniſhment wich me 5 
{ Pain makes me ficter for the company 

Of roaring boys; andyaumay lie in bed , 
Now your  Name*s up.; pray doitin my Read, 
\ And ific be deny'd us co change places, # 
Let us for ſymparby compare our caſes ; | 
For if in ſuff:ring we both agree , 

Sir, I may cha! lenge you to Pity me 2: 

T am the old:r Goal bird ; my hard fite 

' Hath kept me twenty years in Criplegate ; 

Old Biſhop Gont, that Lordly proud diſeaie , 
Tcok my fat body for his Dioceſs, 

| Wher- 
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Where he keeps Court” there vibits every Limb, -- 
And makes them ( Levite-like”)>cetiform to hims + 
Severely he doch Article each joynr, + 6G 
And rakes enquiry into everypoitic to fk i 
A bitter enemy to preaching ; he 
Hath half a year ſometimes ſuſpended ime j 
And if he find me painful in ny Ration , 
Down I aim ſure to go next V:(ication : 
| He binds vp, looſeth ; ſers up and pulls down 
JY Pretends he draws all humours from the CroKni 
F -. But I am ſure hemaketh ſuch ado, 
JS His humours trouble H-ad and members ro0 2 
He hath me nowin hand, and ©:e he goes; 
I fear for Hereticks he*1 burn My toes, 
O! Iwould giveallI am Forth, a fee, 
That from bis Juriidition I were free; 


Now Sir, you find our ſuffrings do agree, 
One Biſhop clapt up you, another me : 
But oh 1 the differer.ce too is very great, 
You areallow'd to walk,to drink and eat; 
1 want them all, and neyer a penny ger. 
And though yoube debati'd your liberty, 
Yet all your Vifirors 1 hopearefieeq——o=_—__—_—__ 
Good Men, good Women, and good Angels come 
And wake your Priſon betcer chan your home, 
Now may ic be fo till your foes repent 
They gave youſvcha rich Imprilonment, 
May for the greater comfort of your lves, 
Your lyirg in be better thap your Wiyes, 


4 438 © 56.0, rob | 

May you a thouſand friendly papers ſee, h 
And none proye empty, except this from me, 

And if you ftay may I come keep your door, 

Than farewel Parſonage, I ſhall ne'r be poor, 
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DEATH 
M* CALAMY: 
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Nd muſt our Deaths be filenc'd coo 1 I guefs. - 
'Tis ſome dumb Devil hath poſleſt the Preſs, 
Calemy dead without a Publication 1 

(Tis great" injuſtice to our Exglish Nation, 

For had chis Prophet's Funeral been knoyyn, 

It muſt haye had anUniverſal Groan, -. 

AﬀiiRted Loxdonvyould then have been found © 

Is th: ſame year to be both burn#d and on_—y " 
| n 
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and” thoſe *who found .no Tears thelr flames &6 
"quench, F 

Would yet have: wept a Shower, his Hearſe to | | 
drenche / 

Mechijnks che Min who ſtuffs the Weekly Sheer, | | 
Wich fine New-Nothings, whar hard Names did |} 1 

meet, 

The Empreſs, how her Petticoate was lactd, | 
And how her Lacquyes L'veries were facfd ; |, 
Mora per: chief woman's _ wha Dow goyy 7 
6 if rihg \ 
Almonds db figs to Spain s great Jicele King : : ' 
Is much concern*d if the Pope's coe bur akes, 1 
When he breakes Wind, and whena Purge he #3 F 

takes 3 I | A 
He Who eari gravely advertiſe, and ell, 1 C 
Where Locker and Rowland Propint dwelt; | . tr 
| Where a Black-Box or Green-3az was loft ; Ty 
And who was knighted, though nor what it coſt: 1 c 
Methinks he might have thougtit i ic worth the 2} 
Thovgh not to tell us who the , State deguile, [ 
Or whit aew Conqueſt England hath acquired A 
Northac poor Trifle who che City fired z '- my A 
Though nor how Popery exalt$ its head, © © T 
And Prieſts and | Jeſuics their Poon ſpread” _ . 
Yer in ſwoln Chara@:rs he mighclecity, © - I 
The Preſbyterians havs leſt an E Je. RR 
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| Had ſracff ——— *Fiddle been in une, f but he 
| Is now a gilenc*d Man as wellas We) . . 
O' | Hehad (rick up loud Muck, and had plaid 
' | A Tig fot joy that Calomy was laid ,-. - 
» He would have told how many Coaches went ; 
id |} How many Lords and Lidies did lament; , _.. 
Whac Hand-kerchiefs weis ſent; and jn them Gold 
To wipethe Widows eyes, .he would havetold ; 
All had come out, and we beholden all 
To him; for th&oyerflowing of his gall, ., 
JS But why dolI thus rant without a cauſe 2 
{ Is not Concealment Policy ?. wiof: Laws 
4 My filly peevich Muſe dote ill oppoſes _ .. 
For publick Loffes no Man ihould diſcloſe 2 
And ſueh was this; a greater loſs by far, .,. 
1 One Man of God chan rwenty Meu of War 
f 7c was a King, who whena Prophet dy*d; , . 
| Wept oyer him, and and Father, Father cry*d 
O-if thy Eife and Miniſtry de done, 
My Chariots and Horſemens ſtrengeþ is gone, 
1 muſtſpeak ſober words, for well / know 
if Saints in Heaven do hear us here below, - 
Alye, though in his Praiſe, would make him frown, 
| And chide me, y vhen vvith Jeſas he comes dpvyn 
4 To judg the VVorld. ——This lictle liccle He ;; 
{ {| This (fil y,ffickly, filenc'd Calamy, | 
| | Aldermanbary's, Curate, and nomore, 


\ | Though hea mighty Mirer might haye yyore, , . . 
F Could 
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. Could have yi*d Intereſt in God or Man; 


(8:) 


VVith the moſt pompous Metropolitan e 


- How haye we known him captivate a throng , 


And make a Se1 mn twenty thouſand ftrong 

And though black mouths his Loyalty did charge, 
How ſtrong his tg was acthe Royal Barge, 

To hale it home,great FEORGE can wellatceſt, 
Then, when poor Prelacy lay dead 11's neſt x 

For if a Colle&t could not ferch him home, 
Charles mult Ray out, that Intereſt was mum, 

Nor did Ambition of a Miter, make 

Hm ſerve the Crown, it was for Conſcience ſake, 
Unbribed Loyalty 1 his higheſt reach 

V V.s to be Maſter Calamy, and preach, 

H: ble(z*.{ the King; who Biſhop him 63d name, 
And I bleſs him who did refuſe the ſame, 

O ! hadour Reyerend Clergy been as free 

To ſave the Prince without Reward, as he, | 
They might have had leſs VVealth with greater 
Envy, hike winds,"ndangers things aboye, ( Love: 
V Vorth, not Advancement, doth teget eſteem 


| The higheſt weathercock the leaſt doth ſeem. 


- Tf you would know of what difeaſe he dy*d 
His grief was Chronical it is reply'd, 
For had be opencd been by Surgeons art, 
They bad found London burning in his hearg 3 
How n;any Meffengers of death did he 
Receive with Chriſtian Magnanimiry / | 
The Stone, Gour, Dropſie, Hs which did ariſe 
From Griets and Studies, not from Luxuries ; = 
e 


« 3] 

The? Megrim Dd, which (till frikes at the Head ; - 

Thefe h: Rood under, and ſcarce ſtaggered, '” + ,,, 

Mighec he bur work, thobgh loaded with cheſe 
Chains, / 

| He Pray'd and Preact, 4, and ſung away his painss 

Then by a faral Bill he was ſtruc dead, 

And though that blow he n_'ce recovered, 

( For he remained ſpeechleſs to his clof: ) 

Yer did he breath, and breach out Prayers,for thoſe 

From whom he had chat wotind: he liy*d to hear 

An hundred thouſand buried in one Year, 

In this dear City, over which he wept, _ 

And many Faſts to keep off Judgments kept ; 

Yer, yet he liv'd, ſtour hear:, hel liy'd to be 

Depriv* d, driv'a out, and kepr our, liv'd to fee , 

Wars, Blazing-Srars, Torches, which Keay'a ney' 
burns , - 

Buc to light Kings or Kingdoms to the ras, 

; He liv'd to ſee the Glory 'of our Ifte, - 

London, conſumed in its Funeral Pile, 

H- liv'd to ſee thac leſſer day of Doom, 

London, the Prieſts Burnt ſacrificero Romwez .. 

That blow he could not ſtand , but wich that Lie 

As with a Burning Feayer, did cpire, 

Thusdy'd chis Saint, of whom it muſt be ſaid, 

He dy'd a Martyr, chough he dy'd in's beds 

So Father £! in the Sacred page 

Sat quivering with fear, as much as age, 

Longing to, know, yet Joth'to ask che News; 

Hom | it far'd wich the Army of the Jews, 
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5 ($4) 
Jſrael flierjthar ftruck his Palfic-head 3 
\ The next blow ſtunned him, Your Soxs aredead ; 
"But when:the third Rroke came, The Ark. 3s loft ; 
His heaat was wounded,and his life ic coft, 

. Thus fell this Father, and we well do know 
He fear'd.our Ark was going long ago. 


CH) 
The EPITAPH, 
JH Fre 4 poor Minſter of Chriſt doth lie, 

* Who did INDEED a Brſhoprick deny. 
When his Lord comes, then, then the World ſhall ſer 
Such hamble Ones, tee riſing-Men ſhall be. 
How min Saints whom he Fog ſent. before, 
Shouted t ſee him enter Heavens door, 

T here his, bleſt Soul beholds the face of God, 
while we below groan at oxr Ichabod. 
Vnder his burned-Church kis Body lies , 
But ſhall it ſelf aglorious Temple riſe : 4 
Hay his kind flack whe 1 a new Church they make, {2 
Call it St, Edmundsbury for his ſak's Fa 


Loyal-Non- Conformiſt, 
OR 


"LE. 


An Account what he dare ſwear and whar 
| hedare not ſwear. 


Publithed in the year, 1666, 


Fear an Oath, before I ſwear to take it 
And wellI may, for *.is che Oath of God 2 
fearan Oath, whenI have ſworn, to break it $* 
And well 1 may) for Vengeance' hath a Rod. 


And yet [ may (wear, and muſt to0 cis due 

\ Bothtomy Heavinly, and my Earthly Kings 
Ff I aſſent, it muſt be full and rue; - 
And ifI promiſel muſt do che chings 


FLLES 


/ 


(87) 
I amno Quaker, not at all'ro ſwears 

Nr Ppt, co ſwearBiſt, and mean the wet; 
Bur am a ProteFfant , and {hall declare 

W har / cannot, and what] cas proteſt, - 


I never willendeayour Alteration 
Of Monarchy, nor of that Royal Name, - 

Which God hath choſen to command this Nationy 
But will maintain bis Perſon, Crown and Famep 


What he commands, if Conſcience ſay not nay, 
( For Conſcience is a greater King than he) - 
For Conſcience-ſake, not Fear, | will obey ; 


And if not Ave, Paſſi ve I will be, 


I'il pray that a]! his SubjeRs may.agrees + 

And never more be crumbled into parts3  - 
I will endeayour that his Majeſtic 

May not be King of Cluls, buc King af, SACS 


The Royal O41 ſmearl. mill. defend; _ - 
But for the [vy which doth hug it ſo, 
T ſwear that isa [hiefand nota friend, 
And abour Steeples fitter far to grow, | 


The Ciyil-GovernmentS will obey 
Bn for Church-Pol icy 7 ſwear / Tag ga | TT 


þ 4 GY 


« 38 5 
Rnd if my Bible want tl * Apocrypha, 
| Plwede my Book may be coaplcke without ic, 
Er; 

l dare not facax Chuch-Goreinanat! is right 

As it hould bez bur this I dare to ſwear, 

(if thou ſhould pur me rd'r ) the Biſhops might 
Du betrer, and be bercer chan they ares 


Kor will I ſwear for all that t| ey are worth, 
That Biſhopricks will ſtand, and Doomſday ſee 5 
Arid yet Vi ſwear the Goſpel holdech forth 
Cha with his Minifterscill th: n will be, 
Thar Peter was a Prelat they aver; | 
' Buc Pi not ſweai'c when all is aid and done s 
Bur [ dare ſwear, and hopeT thallnot-err, 
{He preach” d: 2 hundred Sermonsrotheit one. 


Pitts a: Fiſher was, an] he ſhi Men : 
And they, have Ners, and in them cacchMen tooz 
Yet T'lnor fwear they arealike, fot them 


! He caught he lavd? cheſc catch, and them un- 
do, * | 


dare not "RA then _ Ecclefiaftick 
*'Doi in their La'ns ha © uft and gentle Votes; $. 
3s © * But 


UMI 


Br 
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| [; 1 Be callid, 71 ſwear, and ſwear agen, 


. (Bg) 
But Pl be ſworn that Buyton;\Prgs and Biſtwick! 
Were onde Ear. ay es of harſher Notes," 


Arch.deacons, Deam; and Chapters are braye meng 
By Canon, not, by Scripzure # bur to this, 


Thatno ſach C Spray"? in wy Bible! 15, 


Vin not ce thoſe Presbyterians, who 


Refuſed Biſhopricks, and might haye hav? cm 
Bu Miftris Ca/amy 11 ſwear doth do 
' As wellas if ſhe were aEpiriinad Madam, 


I will not ſwear, thatthey who this Qath take , 
Will for Religion efre lay down their Liyes 8 
Eut'T willfGnear they will good Juglers make, ' 


Who can already ſwallow down ſuch Knives, 


For Holy Veſtments 7'll not take an Oath 
Which Linnen moſt Canonical may bez 
Some are for Lawn ſome Helland, ſome S20the 
* clath: F _ 
2. And Hemp for ſome is fitter than all three. 


Paul had a Cloak, and Boots, and Parchments too g 
- But that he wore a Surplice Ill nor ſwear 

Nor that his Parchments did his Orders ſhew, 
Or in bis Bocks there was a Common Prayer, 


(90) 

I owe affiftanee tothe King by Oath; b-1- 
And if he pleaſeto-pur the Biſhops down, R 

As who knows what may be, Ithould be loch oo 
Tofee Tow Beckets Miter puſh the Crown, 


And yer Church-Government I do allow, ' | 
And am conrented. Biſhops be the men z ] 
And that I ſpeak | in caaneſt, here I vow - 
Where we have one, ] wiſh we might have ten; 


In fine, the Civil Power Fll obey, 
And ſcekthe Peace and Welfare of the Nation : T 

Tf this won®c do, T know not what to ſay , 

| Par farewel Lendon, farewe! Corperevien, 


; R. W. 
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THE 


RECANT ATION 


OF A 


 Penitenr PROTEUS,; 


OR 


CHANGLING, 


As it was ated with good Applauſe 
'*  'inSt. eAMariesin Cambridge, 
_ andSrt. Paws in | 


London, 
1663, | 
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LOND ON, 
Reprinted in the Year 


1668, 


a——_-n_ po 


To the Tune of Dr. Fauſtus, 


L 


Pract his penal K eſolution , ſpeaking 
alone in the Tyring-houſe, before his 
eniring the Pulpit. 


HI am almoſt mad, *.-would make one ſo, 

To ſee which way Prefermexts game doth g0e 
' Fever chought I had her in the wind, 

nd yet I'm caſt aboye three peers behind, 


bree times already have t#r-'d my Coat 3 
bree times already TI have chang'd my Note; ] 
'* make it four and four and twenty more, 
nd tun the Compaſs round ere Ic give ore, 


ove to Charch. members I will give no more x 
For now 2Þe ouly courcthe Starlet Whore, 

11: ask the Biſhops bleflingz and goodnight 
To T homas GooT yn, and his C: hild of Light, 


Poot 


(34) 
Poor man he wears his Caps too much in ';eyes 
To.bc my Gyide, No, F muſt be yore w/c, 

On all wy Brethres 1 will look awry, 
And-cry; Stand farther off to Philip Nye, 


Ambition, my great Goddeſs and my Maſe, 
Inſpire thy Prophets all fuch Arts to uſe, 
As may exalt; B-ewixc this and my Grave 
A Miter, ora Halter, muſt have. 


Fell me (e Ambition) prethee tell me why 
So many Dunces Doctors and not 1 ? 

A Scarlet Gown | mult and will obtain , 

E cannot elfe commence a PrieFt in grains 


Among the DoRors | can ger no room 
Till / recant ; that is my thameful doom.” 
H arg ſhame, \'ie do it, and my ends to oain, 


Vie cant, re-cant,and re-recant again. 


Now help me great Ambition, for thy fake _ 
To break my fleep, to break, my Brains, to break: 
My Fathand Oaths,and fo to a&t my pat, 
That men may think I hevea brok:zn Heart,” 


When I do preach my tears dotrickle down; 
Bur in my s/eeve ( my Cafſock ſleeves and Gown) 
7 laugh; to think how by my whining trade 

Sb many Bools in oneday F haye made, 
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Help.me, my Muſe, a newSonp 1 dclire 

By thee may be prepared for the Quzre , 
That when the Recantation 8:7 mor”; done, 
This Penitential 4 nthene may be (ung. 


But yet one thing ere begin, I craye 

A benefic, which Poets uſe to have, 

. | That now andthen, to make my Rimes agree , 
| Whar ends in Lie, may be pronounced L E E, 


The Second Part. 


Or, the 


To the ſame Tune. 


Bur lec Conformifts and brave (avaliers 
Bnto my doleful Tone prick up their Ears, 


Changling in the Pulpit. 


' M& Trend 200d People, lay by ſcoffs and ſcorns, | 
Let Rownd-heads all this day pull 1n ther 


(96) 
Take from my: neck this Robe, a Rept's tore fic; 
And turn this Surplice toa Penance-sheet, 

This Pulpiz'is roo good toact my part, 

More fit to preach atTybarn in a Cart: 


There I deſerv©d ttheve taken my degree, 
And Do&or Dan ſhould, have preſented me 
There vvith an Hempen-Hood T ſhould be ſped, 


And his three-corner'd Cap ſhould crovyn'my head; 


Here I am come to hold up guilty find, 

And of the Beaſt co give my (elf the braed ; 

Here by confelhing I ave b-en it*h vvrong, 

T come tq bore my ic tarough uy ovvn rongue, 
In Learning my poor Parents brought up me, 

And ſent me co the Univetfitie ;; 

ThereI ſoon found bowing the vvay to riſe ; 

And tlfonly Logick_ ywas the Falacies. 


I Akad of Ariſtoteles Or ganoy, 

Anthems and Organs I did ſtudy on 5 

If I could play on "them, I. ioon did find, | 
I rightly had Preferment in the 1nd, 


I follow'd that hot ſent without controul ,' 
I bow'd my body, and I ſung Fa So) ; 

I cozen'd DoQtor Connens, and ere lon: 
A Flow P obrained for a $ Sohg. 


(97). Z 

Then by: degiecs! cimb'Junril I got 6 

Good Briends. oo0d Cloa ths, = Con. #015 , 
what not ? | 

T got 10 long, until ar I: noch 1 got 

A Wexch with Child, and Iche n 1 got R blet. 


Before the {onh; fery Iv Was cry d, 74 
Wherelike a Villain I both "hs and ly'd, 
And froin the #hore1 made | was made es. 
By purging of my ſelf Incont'nenteL EE, 


Bit as q from” ro fac FLO mine on Brat, oy 
'T-nas done to me as[ had done with That ; 
The D>&tarsall, when D3@or { would beg 
As abaſe ſon, refusdro father me, 


With math des AC length by art and cunn' 'ng 


Me to adopt 3 ” and for his; loyeanl; care, 
I will devote < my ſelf ro Peter*s Charr, 


c ambridge 1 "\ofc EY orief and great ar diſgrace,” 
To teck my forcune in ſome ocher | place 

And thacT might the bercex fave my (take, 

It och an Order, and did Orderst ay. 


AmotfN Con Cormiſts 4 my. ſelf did lin,” 

A Soaoth {hurch asg008 asever pit, » 
Bi: chough I gow'd, and cring*d, and croſt and all,” 
Tonly got a Vicara; 2e ge Vixy ſmall 


- 


al 


TEX. \ 
My Tears and Vowsprevail*d wich Peter Gunning 


Ei 


| (93) 
Ere T was warm ( and warm I nefre had bin 
In fuc-a farved holeas x was in) © | 
A Fireuponthe Church and Kingdom came, 5 
Which / raight hel A t@ blow into a flame, 


The Third Part. 
"© ie Conſcience fi, like Balaam's Aſe, was 


"26 


ſhy, 
Boyicd and winc*d ; which when r did eſpy, 
7 cudgeld her,and ſpur *<d her on each fide, 
Until che Jade het paces all cobld ride. 


When firſt 7 mornted on her tender back , 

She would nor leayethe- Proteſtants dull Rack, 
Till in her mouth the Cov*nant But x got , 
And made her learn the Preſbyterian Trot; 


Twas an hard Tror and frected her ( alas) 
The Independant Amble cafier Was, 

7 taught her thar, and out of chat to fall 

To the Tantivy of Prelatical. 


#5 


T rode her once to Rumford with a pack, 

Of Argiments for th*Coy*nant on her back, 
That Journey the perforni*d ac ſuch a rate, 
ThiCommictee gave me a rich pzece of Plate, 
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99 
From Hafeld th Se; Atbant TAid ride; | 
The Army-zall'd for me to bethetr Garde; 
There 1 ſo ſpurd her, tharF made her fing; 
Not onely'dirr;-bur blood upon' my King, 


When C rommwel turn *{ his Maſters out by forces 
I made the Beaſt draw like'a Brewers horſe; 
Under the: Rgmp I made her wear a Crooper, 
And under Lambert (he becamne # Troopers: 


When Noble Monk the KING did home confeighs” >, 


She ( like Darins Steed ) began to neigh,” 
I caught her fince to Orgey Pipes to prance', 
As Banks his Horſe could to a Fiddle dance; 


Now mwitha Snaflle, or a twincd thread , 
To « »y Government (he'lturs her head : 
I have ſo broke her, ſhe doth never ſtart, 
And thats'che meaning of my broken heart, 


I have found out a cunning way with eaſe; 


To mak&hyorcaſt ber Coat when exeT pleaſe ; , _ 


And if at Rgck and arger the may be y Ph 
Her Colts.tooth (ſhe will Keep moſt /antow-L E Er 


Pl change as often as the Afar i *h Mfoon ; 

( His frequent Changing makes, him riſe fo fron) 4 
70 eat Church Plamb-broth &re itall be gone, 

Vle hae the Devils ſpory bur Vle haye One, 


. ! G A Fer 
: My 


| foo) 
For many years my Tongue did" /:ck the Ravep 3 
But when:Efaw a KING was turn*d up'T rump , 

I did reſfolye Rill in my hand to have 

Oac winning Crd, although were byt a. AKnvave, 


If the Great T wrk to England.come, Legan 

Make Goſpel truckle-yo the-4lchoras ; 

And if their Tarks5h Sebbaths (ſhould take place , 
I have in readineſs wy Friday face. 


Ef locktin iron Cheſt ( as-wearetold)) 

A Load-FF one their great {ghomet can holds 
Tre Load-ſtone of Prefezment ( Tpreſage ) 

To Mahomet ney dramthss tron Age, 


The Congregation way belt pleas*d my mind; 


There were wore Shees x and the moſt free and kind; * 


By Chamler Praftice I did berter thrive ,: 
Fhan all my Livegs, though / ckimmed foe, 


Mine Eycs afe ope-now my Sins to ſee, 

With tears F cry,: Good People pardin'me'; 
My Reverepd:FathersPardor: T do crave,” 

And hape niy fot hors Bleſſing yetio have, 


My Cambridgeids; my tugder finsare vile, 
My Efexfins,myins in&/- Je. Oo 
. My Leiceſter fins, ty Hatfield fins are'many, 
But my S:. eF/ban; fins more: red than any, 
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(107) 
To CHARLES the Firft I wasa ah: for, > 
wiſh I do not. ſerve the Second ſo 2 

T he only way to make meleave that trick, 

I; co beftowon me a Bis hoprich, 


This is St, Andrews Eve,and for his ſae 
A:Biſhoprick in Srothand Þ could take; 
And though a Metropolitan chetebe, 

J*d be as Sharp, and full as Arch as he: 


- | Now may this Sermon never be forgar, 
j Let others call* a SFr moy, Ta Plot; 

\ | APlot that rakes if it believed + 
If not I (ball. repent FFufarned- £ E E, 


* | I muſt deſire the erach-fart of the Nation, _ bs. 
| With revfrexce to let fly this Recanration ; "= 

Our Names ty*d rail to tail, make a ſweet change, 

Mine only is StrangeeLtt, and his Letrange.” 


PORING ; DOCTOR: 
"OR 


The Groſs miſtake of 4 Reverend. Son of the 
' Church, in bowing ax the Name of Judas « 4t 
St. Pauls, November .5.- 1663. 


"He P apsſts; God wot, 
. Made anorable Plot 
Avaintt the Church andthe State ; 
"Which. {ome with good reaſon, 
Call Ganpovder-Treaſo 08, 


Niſcover'd ere "was r00 late} 
& 


Thofe who before, - — — 1 —— -—... 
Had welcred in gore 
Of Proteſtant Martyrs {lain 3 j 
Reſolv'd with one breath, 
-* DEHell beneath , 61 
Toblow up all by a Tring 


- (703) 
The Biſhops, good men, ©  ©73 
Were in jeopardy then ;* 

The Lords, the Commons, the K ing; 
Religion, and Laws, | h 
For the Catholick (auſe- - 

' To be made a Barn Offring 


Thus ſweld with diſpight , 

To raiſe darkneſs and night, 
Heav'a cauſed the brood'to miſcatry z 
T hat day big with Thunder,, 

Held forth Mercies wonder, 

And therefore kept Aunwerſary, 


You the preſent Lord Mayor ,* 

And Brethren repair, , © * 

Wirth the ſeveral Corporations, rant) 1148 
To Paxls Churchto pray, tk 47 

And ſolemnize the Day «.:: Lib 2984496 

That ſo ſcaſonably ſaved three Nations 1) 3) 


Bur good Doftoro. 3702 253 7 2 9 3 
When he came beforeye - -} 220?) bn A 
The Sacred Goſpel ta ready” 1 +: 15hn Þ oft 
At Zudas his name, | NN 5? *f} 785 1614 
( O horrible (bame ! ) TTY ILY. * oh \ ob ROLE 
He bowed his Reverend"heads jnt fu 1g ou ys 
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(104) 
Some fay that his ſghe _ / 


(Poor man) is not Tighr,” 
I with that it be no worte; 


£ S 
* Bur others think he 4 


To Jadas bow*d th*k nee, 
For love he bears to the Perſe. 


His worship made doubt, 


Where the battle was fought, 
Wuaen Michael did'iprevait; 


I EP. 


” But to me i: is clear,, 


For a» hyndred a year 


He'l bow to the Dragoss Tl, 


”g4 
- 


T welvye Spiyul tuil Promotions, 


A head full of Notions, 


With ſtomach more ſharp chan a Sejtivey- 
" Some of Brshopſgare chere” © 


Perhaps did 5ppear, . 


a Cloaths _ pawn for his Tbs. 


| Theſe chang fer before, 


And {ome all reaſons more, 
His Acnder' wicthad overchromn, 


: Nor'can he tell” how, 
To read, cring or bow, 


BY any ones hes vi ths own 
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( IOF) 

What then ſhall we ſay, 

Can he Preach, can he Pray, 
Or put to reb«he che Gaiſayer, 
Who jnreadingthe Word, 

Diſcerns not our Lord 
From him that was His betrayer ? 


Sure this doting Fool, 
M.ft once more to School 
> :fore his return to the Altar , 
* Such another miſtage , * * 
| My poſſibly make- 

. His »eck to deſervea Silk H-=.-, 


THE 


By way of Letter, 


Between Mr. Vanley, 2 Son of the 
"Church; and Dr. W ide, 
a Non-conformiſ. 


Publiſhedin the Year, 1666, 


LOX DON, 
k Re-printed in the Year 1670, 
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O the bright Taper ufeleſs burns 

dg To private and recluded Urns. 

So Pearls them elves to lhels confine, 

And Gems in the Seas bottom ſhine, 00 
As thou, my #/1 L D, white thoy doſt lye F: 
F&1dled up irethy pr ivacy, 

And onlynow and then doft ſend 

A Letter toa private Friend ; 

Takeonceagan thy Lyre, and ſo 

Let thy ſcle&ted N umMers flow , | 

As when thy lolemn Muſe did prove 1 
To (ing the Funeral of Leve; Be, 

Or, as when with che Ciump of fame _ 
Taou didft ſoundfotch grear George's name,” 

In ſuch a train, as mighci i: be, 

Did ſp-ak thy ſelf as orcat 25 he. 
For while great Cowley ſeeks che ſhade, 
And Dinbant, noble Wits miflaid ; 
When Davenants wea ry Quill lies by, 
And yields n6'mcre of Lumbardy; 


While 


;, FEOF 
While the ſyyeet Virgin Muſes be 
#ald led 1nt* aNunnerie ; - 
While thug {polls Priefts retire, 
The Pemales do begin tfaſpire, 
Pretandins they have fonnd a flayy 
In great Apolls*s Salique Lavyz 
The grafp at Lavvrel, only due 
To ſuch as Z have nam'd; and you, 


Dr. Wild zo zhe Ingenious 
Ar: Wanley. 


7 Hat jolly Shepherds voice is this 
Would tempt me from my private bliſs, 
After his Pipe todance, vyhile Thunder 
Threatens to read that Oak in ſunder, 
Under yvhoſe boughs in fairer days 
We ſate ſecure, and ſang the Praife 
Of our great Pas, vvhole care did keep 
The pleaſant She pherdsand their Sheep? 
Is this a time vvith yvanton (rains 
To vvbiſtte forth the Nymphs and Svvajns 
To ſport and dance, vvhile Wolf and Fox S 
Lye lurking codevour our Flocks, Ws 
And Roms Sheepsftealerrready ſtand 
To give them their red letters brand? _ 
Doft thou not knovv, my ſanguine Song , 


What ch* Plagie and Fire haye lacey « done 
|  Bonddw ; 
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Loxdon hath ſent up ſuch a ſmoak 
As may the Aag:ls yoiceschoak , 
And make tears big :nough, to vent 
\Tears in a deluge, ro lament 
The raging fury of that Flame, 
But more ef thoſe that gxade the ſame. 
And when St. Pay! has loſt his Quireg 
*T were Sacrilege to touch my Lyre, 
None buta montter Nero may 
Over a burning City play. 
Nor would 7 (ing, were { a Few, 
To pleaſe a Babyloniſh Crew, 
Now fmce the time for ſorrowcryes , 
1a this1 freely temporiz?, 
So the bright. Stars draw in their light , 
When Clouds club for an ugly nighc . 
So all the Birds of muſick ſleep 
On ftormy days, and Silence keep. 
So Froft-nipt Roſes droop and fall, 
Perfuming their own Funeral, 
So you have ſeen a well=tun*d Lyre 
Swelling it ſelf with grief and ire, 
n gloomy air, each heart-broke (tring 
Icsown palling-bell doth ring, 
So when Belloyaf's Trumper ſounds, 
Onr ſofter Muſes Mufick drovyns. 

Sir, by my many ſoes you knovy 

M Poetry is butſo fo. _ 
Burt yybhy doſt thou diſdain or fear, 


Fhat Eemalebrovys (hould Layyrel yycar 2 


Hiſt | 


» 


& k 12) , 

faſt thou forgot chat Noble Tee 
Ic ſelf was made out of a ſhe ? 
The Muſes and the Graces all 
We of the F emale Gender call ; 

ind ſo if you havenotmore care 
You'l find the Faries likewiſe are, 
, Nor would T have you wonder why 

Our Poets all amort do lye, 
When Claret and C awary ceaſe , 
The Wits will quickly hold their peace.” 
Vintners and Poets fall togecher, 
If once the Ivy- Gartard wither 

Sweer Cowley thought (,25 well he might Y 
Hz ſhould have hindi in Phabus fohe ;/ 5 
' Bur Clouds app ear*d, and he that made 
Account of Thaw found a ſhade; 
Andrchough on Davids Harp he plaid 
The evi/ Spirit can't velaid.; 
T aerefore the Groves and' Shades he loves, 
and his own S cretary proves. . 

Y our next mans remples Exwrel ſcorss 
Si nce greater pride his brow adorns. 
He to Pernaſs bears no good will, 
Becauſe ic proves a horned bill, 
Tne vory troughs whereof Fdiead 
Will neter be gor our, of his head. 
 GondibertSsfilent 1 Y ſup ole, 
B *cauſe his Muſe fings through the volt 
Qae ſyllable of which poor ke 


Nud Joſe by an Apocope; * + 
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| Wild ayes; kind waxley you'r to bla me 
Amonelſt theſe Swans his Gooſe to name; 
Yeachough his luckly pegling yer! 

Oace help': ro ſave one Capital 3 

His Jove co Love then made him fear 

hk His neck, not brow, a Weeath (hould weat'? 
- | Next he did on a Loyal firing 

His Georgicks and his Carols (ing ; 

B1t now becauſe he cannot coot 

To Organ tunes; he's made a winte; 
And though alive; condemni*d to death 2 
Therefore, dear Sir;in yain your brexth; 
Alchough perfum*d and hot,does come, | 
To blow wind in 2 deed mans bunmb; 
Yet as a grateful Legacy, 

Ie leaves to thee his Nannery, 
Not doubting but if need require 
Thouft proye an «bl+ loving Fryer: 


UMI 


{:(714) 
2. Mr. Wantey to Dr. Wild. 


bliſs, 


But arbor*d up in- Epl/antine, while Thunder 
Threatensto rend aad riye thai 0zk,in {under , 
Under whoſe boughs, himſelf in taicex days 
Did-fic ſecure withus,; and ſang che praite 
Of thatgreat Pan, whoſe watchfulcare did keep 
Ar once the pleaſant Shepherds to 1etrear , 
And ſeek out ({{overts from the ſcorching heat ? 
I; this a time for an :wgl-rions s/oth 
- To hug ir felf, not daring to peep forth 
Into the open field, while th*crafty Fox 
Lurks in the buthesco-deyour our, Flocke, 
And wolves of Romniys are grown (o bud, 
To fright the filly Sheep ev'n in their Fold ? 
Doſt chou nor know what crops the Plague has 
made, | 
Ato,S a7pſon tive; henps-npon heaps has laid?_ 
That if Heav'as wrathful Anger thus proceed , 
There will ns Flocks be left for thee cofeed. 
Bd has ſent up {6h a darkning ſmoak , 
" Andihall it too the Angels voices choak ? 
Shall j: make Clouds ſo thick anddark, that we 
Shallnever more the publick Cenſers ſee ? 
* Tis 


Hat ſullen wary Shepherds yoice is this, 


'T'hat won'*® be rempted from his piivate | 


po. HH pg , 3 Lu » . 
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'Tis Saerilege to robthe Church and thence ; -: 
Since you have fivle your ſelf, yyhat*s your offence 7 
When the white Harveſt for more Reapers cryes 
How canft thou freely fit and termporize 2? 
So Stars reſerve themſelyesfor pitchy night, 
When Phebys pouders all his locks with light, 
So feral Birds delight to fic alone , 
Till the Days glories are-packt up and gone, 
So Roſes fall in Fuxe when'froſts are paſt, 
And en dull earth lye bluſhing our cheir laſt ; 
So-the Muſician ſmothers his $o/ fa , 
When he's entreaced for to fing or play. 
So when the fierce e//onae's Drums do beat, 
Who has no mind to fight, ſeeks his retreat, 
And ſo I've feen a long miſwonted Lyre 
Sioh irs own Dirgewith its own broken wire, 
And ſeems to ſhiy'r 'at th* downfal - of Pauls 
re: | 
Say we not well, Agues will have their courſe 2 
Yes, yes;chey mult remember wich remorſe 
The [vy G arland's withering, dearth of Liquer, 
That would make Capat Mortunm the Quicker* 
But why ſhouldft thou, kind ſoul, be in ſuch fear, 
That plump Lycens ſhould growlean this year ? 
Haſt thou forgot haw fatal rhe Grape-ftone, 
Did whilon prove to poor Anacreon? 
Which of the Maſes or the Graces all, 
Didere for (laret or Canary call ? a 
M 2 Is 


( 116) 

It 18 not fung by the Yenetian Smain, 

How the brisk Wine gives Horn to the poor man? 
And if you have ne greater care, no doubr 
You®l find the Claret will revive your Gomt, 
And then we (hall hear thy Gooſe geg/ingyaul 
Cry out for help co ſave thy PedeFFal ; 

Then we (hall ſce thee, ftanding on one footy 
Praiſe worſe tunes than Orgens ever toot. 

_This is a vain preſage; theu {ayft, che Dead 
Haye outeliv*d this, and have zo Gomt to dread. 
Bur arc thou dead indeed > Thongh dead thou art, 
Heark how the dead mans bam docs let a fare, 
When as my baſhful Muſe did to thee come, 
© was not ſo kindly done to turn thy bam 
To vote her of the Babylomiſh Crew 

And ſer the Furies on her with ha-1oo, 

Fhis *tis co oad abroad, *tis juſt upon her z 
Had Dias kept ac home, ſhee*'d ſay*d her Mower. 

But I'm 8h Sox, and muſt corrected be ; 

But why then doſt thou turn thy ##»7 tome? 

Doſt.chink thy Son ſo ſanguize and inſano, 

To probe thee with a Fiſtula in Ao. 

This I ſhoutd leave to any of the crew, 

You maydelieve ine though 1 were a Few, 

And may, my breath be till perfum'd, why not? 
Since dead Corps fmell when they begin to ror, 


And 
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And he whoſe Muſe ſuch wondrous heights did fly; 
That ic did ſeem cotop. the very Sky z . 
And though he may haye reaſon to be proud , 
Inſtcad of une did imbrace a Cloud ; - 
May he reſume King Davids Harp and play 
" | The Tarental! of diſcontent away, Yi 

If Denhams has ſo fouly been berray'd , 
And his 1n6/oſare *gainſt his will ſarvey'd : 
May he recover all his Wits and more, ; 
And with ſuch keen 1ambicks brand the Whore, 
That all may dread it worſe then loſsof life, 
To turn a Poet fra»tich for his Wife, 14. bas 

Poor Davenanmt's Noſe it ſeems is grown © 

ſore, | | 
It ſcarcely will abide one ſmart Jeſt more, 
Wcll may the bridge be down , when time doth 
meer 

To preſs ic with his Satyr cloyen feer. 
And thov wich thy eFpocopesart wont 
. To ſcatcer balls of thy wildefire upon't. 
Bur (hall1not, 4&:d #:ld, remember thee, 
Who haſt bequeath'd me ſuch a Legacie ?2* 
| *Tis thine for life, we know thy ſubcile head 3 
»ls have no force till the Teftutor's dead z 
And that none can ought hayeby thy bequeſt 
Till thou ar: better dead than io a Jeſt; 
Nor would] that in tenderneſs to me __ 
Thau ſhouldRt ſuſpcR chine own ſuficiencie 3 


H yg Enjoy 
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Eq joy i freely, fince thou haſt it wed, 
Tis inceſt to aicend the Fathers bed;” 
What though thou ownftmefor thy ſengnine © %; ld, 
YetI havenorſo muchimy Sire of wild, 
And thus far is thy Fry*able ro ſee 
His Covert's better rhanthy Nengery, 
Hees loving roo, ©tis rue; heinoching oives F 
As thouzathis deceaſe, bur while he lives © - 
Tn Silyer Crowns let-eachof them ſendthee , 
And&'be5 paid for all in verſe as he, 
All theſe good wiſhes; ſuch a5 he can ſpare, 
And if thou haſt them, will help mendthy fare, 

* Maytery Knightaboucus tharts inclind, 
Be unto thee, as Sir "Fobn B aber, kind. 
Ten Silyer Crowns leteach of them ſend thee » 
And beſopaid for allin Yerſeas he. - | 
May. the pooy Schslay nere wanc Sunday den 
When he's nor like topreach for't on the (wdden. 
May thy affli&ed Toenere feel the Goxt, 
Or if it muſt, ſet the: Darchhaye a Rout ; 
That chowinaieſt yer{at:laft } once more proteſ? 
That Recipe wants no Probatum ſb. 
Maiſt chounexr ſend'mie what is worth thy Pen 3 z 
M1yT havebrains coanſweric agen, 
May allzthatare of ſuch good wiches (alles F 
Live till heir we” pos bury —_—_ in ewe, 


Dr. 


Dr, #ild co Mr. Wanley. 


Foxy done however, chough the Stuff 
You ſent be cexrſe the meaſures large enough, 
The fi:{t Cup thou brgan(t I could not paſs , 
The Wine was brisk, and ina lictle glaſs : 
But now to pledg thee I am not inclin'd, 
You Sons 0b Charch are for /arge dranghts I find,” 
P:izhce leave off, for thou haſt been ſo free 
In ſending ſuch a br:v2mer unto me , 
That Sunday laſt, long of that;frolick bout, 
Thy Parilh had i half « gleſr I deubr, £ 
| Befides the drink 5s ſmall, you've changed your gill. 
I wiſh you'd kept ic in your bogt-head Rill. 
Yer, upon better thoughts, ſmall drisk is fic 
To cool che ſtamach; Though nothelp the witz 
And chat mizhc be thy caſe; for certainly 
Thoſe ſait-bits I had ſent thee made thee dry , 
Oc fick, which qzade thee diipk ſmall drixk, 
ſtrain 

To caſt themun_{igeſted up again. 

Twelve lines retucn'd the very ſames that L. 
Mult call The IH chaps rather than Reply ; 
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Rr, by rebounding of my words, I dread 
pere is ſome Eccho in thine empty bead ; 
Qr rather thou my Cocky! art, and ſo 
The young one {earneth of the old crow. 
Nay my brave Bird, thoudarcſt ſpur and peck, 
[ with thac Shrovetide hazard not thy xeck : 
Now prethee Chick beware, for thoul find = 
Thar thou art right and of the fig hting kind, 
Yer thoii art not my Hatch, and ſoon wilt feel 
My Gout lies in my Toe, not in my Heel, 
Take this advice._before you mean to figh, ; 
Ger your. Comb cut , and leaye your treadivg 
quite, 
Thy Barber, or his Wife, if he (ſhould fail, 
Mas kill to c/ip chy wings, and trim thy tal ; 
And thereby hangs another Tayl, I fnd 
Thy /#bt:le noſe hath got my. breech ith my. 
If chou canſt catch pooy farts that Priſon break, 
A fiotable B »mba71iff thou wile make, | 
Hark, hatk, ſaiſt” chou, he /et « fart1 what 
"thang | . Footes rib | 
It breaghsforth »o Sedit:05,Sir,] trow ; 
Nor is thereany Statite of our Nation 
"That ſayes, i» five miles of a Corporation 
If any OQnted-3pan a Fart ſhould vent, 
That you ſhould apprevend the Juvocenr. 
If you ſofoon could ſmell the Powder. Plot, 
What had you ſaid jf I had ba//ers ſhoi? | 
—_— | our wouth; mere ſtopped long ago, 
Arid yould you have us filent too helow 7 | 
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But I diſplaid #2y bups before th;ve epes 
Vukindly thou ſaiſt, I ſay opherwile ; 
For -there thou might haye thy reſemblance 
took, 4 
Dead mens blind cheeks do yery wanly look. 
And for the rack ir gaye , that did byt mind 
thee | 
To ftrivero leayea good report bebind thee. 
And for the ga/l whichtn your Ink appears, 
That oz our ſufferings we are Yolgmeers ; 
PI not ſay much, I have more wit than ſo, 
"Ts (any jrfing with edg. tools I know : 
Bur Sir, *1s cruelcy in you, to wh1 
Your Brothers back which you did help to ftrip: 
Yer thus y our Grandhre Levs did before, 
Who kil*d thoſe , whom his Cov*nant had mady 
ſore. | 
And you know who they were that gave the 
blow : 
And then cryid Prophefic who [mote thee fo? 
We durſt not keep our Livings for ourlives, 
But they muſt needs go whom the Devil drives; 
Y-a but we left our Harveſt, left our Sheep, 
And would not work in one, nor th*orher keep. 
[ 2nſwer. No great Harveft yet appears, 
Fm ſure your Churches hang but rh: with 
ears, 
And though the Foxes bregd , what need you 
cares | 
When as your Shepherds ſuch Foxecatchers are: 


For 
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For pardon, Sir, my lertous. foul now cryes , 
Your knocking me did make:chis froth to rife. 
Once for my Age, Profetiion and Degree , 

To fool thus is enough, and Twice for thee. 
Thus great Fitates v*Lmprudent Owners May, 
W en (ta:.<d ac Tick: ack, ſoon be plaid away, 
Lecs wind his folly up in chis laſt ſheec, 

And friendly part, as we. did friendly meet, 
Yer, 9 r&uice thy Legacy tome , 

Accep: thi:Litany tend to thee. 


May thy rich Parts with ſaving Grace be joynd, 
As Diamonds in Rings of Gold enſhrin'ds _ 
Mey fe that made the Stars, createa S phear 
Of heavenly fr ame of life. and fix them here, 
' Adayibat deft Lifecredit Confarmiie , 

And make ev'n Puritans to hanogr thee, 

Muſt thou to Chriit ſuch ſtore of Converts bring, 
T hat he whoſe vlace thou fil ſt,for jr y may ſing, 
Mey 'G od love you, and yru love God «gin ; 
Hud may theſe Prayers of mine not be 11 vain, 
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2 From jealous Fxpiter a living cole ( ſtole || 
& *'Y To animace his well diflembled clay , 
Eicher preyail, or go unplagu'daway. 

Nor when proud Nature to recruit che earth - | 
AndbrayeHeayen, brought forth Grants ateachbirthy 
' (Thoſe Ralking 2oantains, ſons of flime and mud 
The Reliques of che univerſal Floud ) 

Setting themall to work, as ſoon as born 

Taen when their Highnefſes, did nor think ſcorn 

To tread the Mortar, and were Maſons made 

Aad Bricklayers .-.. theonly thriving Trade, 

Though they de fign'd, with high & pointed Towers 

To pierce & ſtab choſe clouds,whoſe mighty ſhowers 

Had drown'd their Fachers,and to climb ſohigh , 

Till they picks Stars ( like Cewſlips ) from the Sky, 

Could they preyent their fooliſh Babel fall, 

B it were turn'd cantiyg, wandring Gypjies all, 
Nor (halc thou becter ſpeed(proud Rowe) not thou, 

Though chou haſt carried Empirz on thy brow, 

And with thy Cannons made all Monarchs quake 

As thunder doth the trembling Mountains [hake : 

No, though thy head, thy lofty head thou raiſe 

To try thy horned ſtrength with Cynthia's, 

No, though thy Father be the Prince of ci?Atr 

And with thee doth his vaſt Dominion ſhare ; 

No, though thy Eagles wings thou flre:ch as wide 

As Sol his beams, or Neptane dath his Tydeg 

No, though thy greedy cruel breed be nur(t 

Wich the ſame milk thy Founder ſick ar firſt g 

And though thy zeal ( Ah, curſed zeal !.;Yafpire - 

Fo raiſe thy Pope, great pram of faxe , + 


TOr. could Promethess, when he would have | 
N 


From 


A. - 


E 
| From burned Ciries ; yet 'thy (elf (proud Dame} 
{ *Who'burnt with $odoms luſt, ſhalc with her f}ame, 
Where ate thy Fauzeg in their dark diſguiſe,” | 
Incengiary Prieſts, and ſubcile ſpies, 
Who'when our Londons fiery tryal came, 
Like $z/am1yders feaſted in the flame, 
And curſt the hands that firſt ould lay a Brick 
Towtcds the retuilding that grand Heretick; 
Who when great Greshams ſpicy neſt conſum'd 
 ( Tonough the immortal founder ftood perfum'd 
In the rich [Incenſe ) hvg'd thernſel ves to ſee 
Our Monarchs martyr'd in Eff «gre. 
Now ler them (tare and ſtartleac the fight, 
And bark as Crs doat the Moons fair light 2 
Let them not boaſt their Charles {a grand,la Booy , 
Great Byittain can outſhin: them both in Qze, 
A Prince of far more gracious intents | 
Taan all thy Urbaxs, (lements, Innocents, 
Upon whoſe head ſhall Rand a Triple Crown , 
When thy grand Tyrants thallbe crumbled dowa, 
Still on our Thames thall noble Barges ride, 
When Ther to a Ditch ſhall ſhrink herp. d 
Our Lrons ſtill are Rampant, and our Roſe 
V1elds her friends (weernefs, prickles to ourfces: © 
Our Citizens ſhall feaſt in their Gm1/d-hall, 
And eat Ge eſe--- Patrcns of thy Capital. 
Juſtice and Mercy now ſhall guard her ſtore , 
And her Mock-Griants (he hall need no mere, 
TtiiExchange that Royal Infant, ſhorily will 
. Her own and forrejgn Eanguage ſpeak With «kl; 
And onthar Acre the Noon Sun ſhall ſee | 
Þil his long Prayels' in Epiromic 4 | . 
M9 : k d VB ? | We 


- 


% 


We haye our N-wgate and old Fybary too, 
Ready to ſerve their T arns who tarn to you, 
Kind heaven and all the Elements conſpire) 
( And ſuch conſpiracy's we may defire ) C 
| To makeour City fairer, Rtronger,higher , 
{ The Sun gets up each marn art peep of day 
| Tooverſce the Work, and late doth tay 
Before he lecs the Labourers retreac, 
AS if he undertook the work by ti Great. 
"ſhe earth gives clay, the water moiſtens it 
The gentle Air tempers and makes it fit, þ 
And then the fire, as if ic meant tomake | 
Full ſatisfation, and reyenges take 
Upon it ſelf, ( though in a ſmother'd way 
. As modeſt Thieves their injuries repay ) 
VVorksin the Br: kilne, workstill it grow ſick, 
And fainting dyes, leaving on' every Brick 
Andevery ty/ea laſting b/ush-- as who 
V Yould {ay, for former Aiſchiefs thisI do, 
Nor doth-che Sun alone the V Vork o'ce ſee, 
But there is Oneas vigilantas he, 
A Pioms, Loyal, wiſe, Fuit eM y'r,a Lord 
V Vho 11k: z:rabbabel with awful ſword 
Defends the 17owel, whoſe ſweet voice hah powers 
( As Orpheus had to raiſe his Theban Towers ) 
To mas ke the teerning bowels of theearth 
Shoot up new $4s/d:ngs by an cafie bi7th, 
| He ovards the Sabbarks with an holy care, 
And bleflerh all the week by that days pray*r 3.. 
His Magiſtracy hes notins his Train, | 
His ſtately Steed, his Scarlet, or his Chain; . 
He, and his ſword in Velvet fat aſleep, 


VVitha firi& hand the Ballance he dock hold, 

Tcyingthe (aſe how weighty, not the Gold ; 
» Ashe with virtue meets, or with offence , 

So do his tooks, or ſmiles, or frowns diſpence ; 

His ſmoother Chin carrying as grayea grace , 

As che Dioceſans well bearded face. | 


Thouſands of Sons and Daughters pure and chaſ} , 
Yet thou ſhalt find for all their fingle Liyes, | 
Bur lictle Virgi» Hoyey in their Hives; 
Thoſerthicvith Droxesthy Fr parswithour wings, 
Crerpto thy Nuns, and leave behind their frzps, 
Thou haſt thy Joar's as well as Pope;-- Fame ſays, 
Thy In»orents have their O/ympia's. ' 
But London which the Nupcial Bandallows, 
And hates to lock her Virginsupin Vows , 
Can glory in her Batchelor Lord May'r,7-(| 
Chaſt as the Dove, though of che Raven? Bair 
The idow City is his Spouſe-.-and He 
Cares for her Children and great 257 
Not doth he ſtand (although helyes ) al ne/ 2/7 
( He were a Phemx if bewere but One) 
| ut 25 the Mooy, when ſheher p: o2reſs goes, | 
F>-—The Conrt of Stars, as her Atendants shous 
/ Sowben Beloved T wrner pleaſe to call, 
{ —->Great troops of Batchelors adorn his Halls 
- None wa/e contents and yet wale Virgins all ) ] 
On 13S fifth day ( Oh, ?rwasa wondrous fight !) 
Three hundred Y ;rgims, F irgins day and pight ; | 


- 


F irgins in Breeches, V irgewt all astrue 


3 


FE 7: | 1 | | 's 
Bur wat chful, God's oh Kings to k cep ; 


( 
Baſt on (od Feldame Rome )and brage-Thou haft | 
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As ſhe for 9/7 nt George the Dragon Sew j 


| None of chem had they been in Scortifh School, 


$ None, had they liv'd in timesof Commutation, 
| Had pay'da tone to Pauls for Fornicarion. 
| Nonefrom an Ordeal Tryal need ofly 


| None free of Creſwel (olledge, as zdfa 
Need fear to meer a NVyarſe or ſome 7; Ao 


\ Whether their Teeth, or Knives were ſharper ſet, 


Seme hoaty old, ſome young, bur all were chaft 
Either above, or underneath the waſt ; 


Had grunted in the Pemteutial ſtool; 


That Purgatory fire,of Chaſtity ; 


None of them all, (for mw che Poet knows 
Wears (though anothers Hair) anothers _ 
My Lord himſelf, and all his Gneſts, I think 
In the ſame Cup, might without danger drink y 
Yet none( if called lawfully ) but can 

Beget a Son, may prove an Alderman. 

Theſe Sons of Peace, and Sons of Mars,if charls 
| Pleaſe to take tiotice of his N ig boars ſnarls 
Came not to ſhew their Valour in his Hall, 
Toambate Exftard, batter Paſly all ; 

To try.the Ifſue of an equal Bey, 


To take the Red-coat * Lobſters by the back 

And with bold hands,their clattering Armour crack 
Bur their chief errand was, to pray he woald 
Command their perſons, and accept their Gold.” 


, And if their Votes and mine were current, He - 


| " X the (Carle: my curn abou; 


Shoutd their Perpetual DiAator be. 


- | Though 
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; (Though turning round makes giddy -heads I doubt) | 

| Yer his Exemplary Government thall ſtand, 

| And teach Succeſſors how they {ſhould command, 

- © A Virgin Quren,and Batchelor Lord Major, 
To Exgland are as proſperous as rare, l 


She made che Cy love the Coart, and He | 
The Cowurt the Ciry by his Loyalty. _ 14 
He a wiſe Imitator of his King, _ +11 ... ; oy 
Finds Moderation is a. healing-thing. ....... . =- 
Oh, if our churches Overſeers would yield{ 

And let poor Labourers come forth and build, 

S1ch as aptempered Mortar dare non ui WE 

Narfor Foundations, ffraw and ſtubble chule; T 

Thnovgh every {tone acroſs they do nar lay, 2H 

Buc ſome work ene,and ſo:ne another way, ;- of | 

Our New Jeruſalem (howld ſoon behold 

Sov iv glory, though jc-wanted Gold, 

Hard «yon Hard , no.Jafting work will make, 

Nor can one Flint another-kindly break : 

Bur Moderation is a Cement ſure, | 

*Tis that which makes the #z:werſe endure 

Thac makes our Climate, provea temperate Zou | 
 B-ewixe the Torrid, and the Frigid One, - 4 

If weall tuild up Pater-nofer. Row , 

We may let AveMary corner go 

Blath and ly hite Fr y ers did together Rand, 

And mayagainyif Wiſdommight con.tmsad, K 

If nor, I'ic ſay no more, but this will (wear, | 

Bedlam and Biſhopſgate nee» Neighbours are, 
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